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ro THE HONOURABLE 
CHARLES YORKE: 


(1 


' A Muſe that lov'd in Nature's walks to ſtray, 


* And gather'd many a wild flower in her way, 


To Nature's friend her genuine gifts would bring, 
3 The light amuſements of Life's vacant ſpring ; 
Nor ſhalt thou, Yorke, her humble offering blame, 
If pure ber incenſs, and unmixt her flame, 


She pours no flattery into Folly's ear, 


No ſhameleſs hireling of a ſhameleſs Peer, 
The friends of Pope indulge her native lays, 


And GLOUCESTER joins with LYTTELTON to praiſe, 
A 2 Zach 


DEDICATION, 


. Each judge of art her ſtrain, tho' artleſs, loves; | 
And Sns Ton: f ſmil'd, and poliſt'd Hua p approyes. 
O may ſuch ſpirits long protect my page, 

Surviving lights of Wit's departed age! 
Long may I in their kind opinion live! 


All meaner praiſe, all envy. I forgive 
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Yet fairly be my future laurels won ! 
Nor let me bear a bribe to Hardwicke s ſon 
Should his free ſuffrage own the favour'd ſtrain, 
De vain the toil, the glory were not vn 1 
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SONNET 
To Mr. LANGHORNE, 
By JOHN SCOTT, Eſq; 


AN GHORNE, unknown to me (equeſterd 
ſwain ) | 
Save by the Musz's ſoul-enchanting lay, 


T o kindred ſpirits never ſung in vain, 


Accept the Tribute of this light eſſay ; 


Due for thy ſweet ſongs that amus'd my day ! 
Where Fancy held her viſionary reign, 


Or ScoTLAaxp's honours claim'd the paſtoral rains 


Or Mus1c came o'er HANDEL tears to pay: 


For all thy Irwan's flow'ry banks diſplay, 


Thy Perſian Lover and his Indian Fair; 


All Tagoposrus' mournful lines convey, 


Where Pride and Av'rice part a matchleſs pair; 
Receive Juſt praiſe and wreaths that ne'er decay, 


By Fa ME and VirTvUE twin'd for thee to wear, 


 AMWELL, near WARE, 


16 March 1766. 
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To the fame. On the Moral Reflections 


To Mrs. 
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contained in her Anſwer to the above 
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Written i in a Collection of Maps, .) 117 
Theodoſius to Conſtantia, . 118 
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Inſcription on the Door of a Swdy, 124 


To Lord Granby, | 126 


Monody, 133 
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of a Friend, 5 


To Mrs. Gillman, | 137 
Fragment of a Poem, written at Clare. Hall | 


on the King's Acceſſion, 139 


Cæſar 8 Dream, 2 his Invaſion of Bri- 


Inſcription in a Temple of Society, 2 as 


Inſcription in a ſequeſtered Grotto, 149 


Another Inſcription in the ſame. Grotto, 11 


Left with the Miniſter of Riponden, a ro- 
-mantic Village in Yorkſhire, _ 153 
Written amongſt the Ruins of Pontefratt 
_ Caſtle, _ T55 
Fragment, | | 160 
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N Eaen's * vale, where early fancy wrought 

Her wild embroidery on the ground of thought, 
Where Pembrok#'s + grottos, ſtrew d with Sidney's bays, 
Recall d the dreams of viſionary days, 
Thus the fond Muſe, that ſooth'd my vacant youth, 
| Prophetic ſung, and what ſhe ung w was truth. 


# The River Eden, in Weſtmorland. 

Þ+ The Counteſs of Pembroke, to whom Sir Philip S{dney 
dedicated his Arcadia, reſided at Appleby, a ſmall but beauti 
rul town in Weſtmorland ſituated upon the Eden. 

Vor. I. | B 5 Boys 


4 


[ 2 J 
„Bor, break thy lyre, and caſt thy reed away ; | 


Vain are the honours of the fruitleſs bay. 
Tho' with each charm thy poliſh'd lay ſhould pleaſe, 


Glow into ſtrength, yet ſoften into eaſe; 


Should Attic fancy brighten every line, 
And all Aonia's harmony be thine; 
Say would thy cares a grateful age repay? 1 
Fame wreathe thy brows, or Fortune gild thy way? 1 
Ev'n her own fools, if Fortune ſmile, ſhall blame; 
And Envy lurks beneath the flowers of Fame. 


Yet, if reſolv'd, ſecure of future praile, . 3 
To tune ſweet ſon gs, and live melodious days, By 
Let not the hand, that decks my holy ſhrine, = * 
Round Folly's head the blaſted laurel twine. Rs yy 
Juſt to thyſelf, diſhoneſt grandeur ſcorn; f ; 
Nor gild the buſt of meanneſs nobly bon. 
Let truth, let freedom ſtill thy lays approve ! ; 
Reſpect my precepts, and retain my love! 


- 1 N 
5 
2 
* 1 
= 
S 
9 
% 

; 
4 


— 
. 


P E. 
1 


4 


HYMN to HO 


210% o 


axppnall 


WRITTEN IN MDCCLXI, 


Men Saul: EAIII ey 


Esdos sui 


FA 


1 A 2 
„ . 
2 Fg — 
* . 4 
* Dar 5-3 


1 * * — 2 — K — > a bw 4 ” = — _- ow 

— — — ——‚Ü¹¹' ] Ae 4 ” " "<4 N — — - 

— — — — egie — . 5 2 — — — > - : * 

PR en n * py K "at EY - — —— es els rape 
n 0 Ws ow * 


FFPPP ant ae 


W —— 
3 


WR Ai 24s wt 4 


K 


2 


9 


Way - Nha * » 5 . © 0 E The BRILL 1 * 22K * T By +, 
; ED WE . 2 ; 5 Pc. OW oe EW 4g OO 
5 4 4 3 5 N * 2 $ 388 3 . , a p 
. ” OK). : 3 f p : We EE 28: 8 7 4 FEM r Rk ny 
* = - 7 1 wy . ” : 3 . di © 2 2 n > TW "| 
3 * n p 2 . 2 L r 85 - * & 0 r . * 2 eve: 0 
2 — W Wes, N 0 , 4 L 2 5 SI. N 1 * be * . I 2 * 14 ks 
p N 7 - x 1 * N- WE, Ml, „ wo 1 5 „ The? 3 N 5 
OP 6 VT E Oe FS ARS 2s ee OT We 9 pe Es, {IT n . 
% 4 Lb os r . EDI * LESS CO 6 YA. be V 0 D | a E Eg R Is 4 g 
* n N SAI. a. FRET BEE OED PAN hd. r 2 n Ss I EET hs he FA . „ 238 * WY s 1 
8 * „ Lao HS ON Sd A N e e 2 N / 7 500 OY IS Nee I e W — enen 
N 2 00s * * x» n ** * J * , 1 r . Ae r F N . N 8 . 
» v , * 7 : T5 Y a er 7 2 ; 


OF N 
2 


2 
on 4 


ns o "_ < " 
| 4 8 
2 2 n 2.28 * 
8 r * 
= wo SES I, * 
27> oP 0 


_ — * ww. 


UN of the foul! whoſe chearful ray | 

Darts o'er this gloom of life a ſmike 3 

Sweet Horz, yet further gild my way, 
Vet moe my weary ſteps awhile, | 


8 4 ww, 


Till thy fair lamp diflolve f in endleſs day. 


EE. 


O come with ſuch an eye and mien, 
As when by amorous ſhepherd ſeen; 
While in the violet-breathing vale. 
He meditates his evening tale ! 


Nor leave behind thy fairy E 


Rxrosx, Bxlizr, and Faxcy vain; 
3 3 That 
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Riots on diſtant days with thee, "a 
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That towering on her wing ſublime, 9 
Outfirips the lazy flight of time, f 
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* 
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And opens all futurity. 
III. 


O come! and to my penſive eye 
Thy far-foreſeeing tube apply, 


Whoſe kind deception ſteals us o'er ; : : 


"The gloomy waſte that lies before; 
Still opening to the diſtant ſight 3 
The ſunſhine of the mountain's n 3 1 


Where ſcenes of fairer aſpe& riſe, 


Elyfian groves, and azure ſxies. 


IV. 


Nor, gentle Horz, forget to bring 


The Family of YouTn and SrpRINO; 


The Hovnxs that glide in ſprightly round, 


The M MounTain-Nxuens with wild thyme crown'd ; 
n 


1 

DzLIGHT that dwells with raptur'd eye 
On ſtream, or flower, or field or ſky: 
And foremoſt in thy train advance 


The Loves and Joys in jovial dance; 


Nor laſt be ExrECTATIOxN ſeen, 
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That wears a wreath of ever. green. 


v. 
Attended chus by BELEA 's ſtreams, 
Oft haſt thou ſooth'd my waking dreams, 
When, prone beneath an oſier ſhade, 


At large my vacant limbs were laid; 


To thee and Fancy all reſign'd, 
What viſions wander'd o'er my mind! 
Illuſions dear, adieu! no more 

Shall I your | fairy haunts explore; 
For Hor withholds her golden ray, 
And Fancy's colours faint away. 


To Epen's ſhores, to Exon's groves, 


Reſounding once with PRLIA's loves, 


B 4 


131 
Adieu! that name mall ſound no more 


O'er Exon's groves or Epen' 3 more: 
For Horx withholds her golden Ray, 


And Fancy's colours faint away. 5 bs 


Life's ocean ſlept, —the liquid gale 
Gently mov'd the waving fail. 
Fallacious Hor! with flattering eye 
You ſmil'd to ſee the ſtreamers fly, 

The Thunder burſts, the mad wind raves, 5 
From Slumber wake the frighted waves: 1 4 
You law me, fled me thus diſtreſt, | 


And tore your anchor from my breaſt 


— 


Pe ſe * T2 
$24 > 
* KL 
: 4 


Vet come, fair fagitive, again! : | * 
I love thee till, though falſe and vain. | 1 
Forgive me, gentle Hope, and tell 5 c 

Where, far from me, you deign to dwell. 


To 


To gild the dreaming chymiſt's ore; 


L. 9 1 4 
o ſoothe Aunrriox- $ wild deſires; 1 ; 


To feed the lover's eager fires; _ „ 


To {well the miſer's mouldy _ 8 
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Are theſe thy cares ? or more . 
To looſe the war- worn * 8 chain, 
The 3 of "INN Wo en 
The tears of drooping Gxrzr to dry; 
And hold thy glaſs to SoRROw 's eye? 


— = * - # * 3 * 


„„ 
Or do'ſt thou more delight to duell. 

With $11.zxce in the hermit's cell? 

To teach Dzyorron's flame to riſe; 8 
And wing her veſpers to the ſkies; | - 
To urge, with ſtill retürning care, 5 


The holy violence: af par- ai 1: 0 
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In rapt rous viſions to diſplay 


The realms of everlaſting day, 


And ſnatch from Tims the ras key, 
That opens all l Eternity? 2 


* * 
5 — 


IX. 


11 on ſome unpeopled ſtrand, 


| Whoſe rocks the raging tide withſtand, 


Thy ſoothing ſmile, in deſarts nc, 


A lonely mariner may chear, 


Who bravely holds his feeble "FI 
Attack'd by F AMINE, Pain and Dr Arn. 


Wich thee, he bears each tedious day 
Along the dreary beach to ſtray: 
Whence their wide way his toil'd eyes ſtrain 
O'er the blue boſom of the main; | 
And meet, where diſtant ſurges rave, 
A white ſail in each foaming ware. 
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Doom'd from each native joy to part, 


Each dear connection of the heart, 


You the poor exile's ſteps attend, 
The only undeſerting friend. 

You wing the low-declining year; 
You dry the ſolitary tear ; 
And oft, with pious guile, reſtore 


Thoſe ſcenes he muſt behold no more. 


"Wh 2 XI. ; « 
O moſt | ador'd of earth or ſkies ! 


To thee ten thouſand temples riſe 


By age retain'd, by yoath careſt, 


* 


The ſame dear idol of the breaſt. 


Depriv'd of thee, the wretch were poor, 


That rolls in heaps of Lydian ore: 
With thee the ſimple hind is gay, 
Whole toil ſupports the paſſing day. . | 


The 
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Perchance, to ſmile on me you deign, 


ER 7 
XII. 
The roſe-ip'd 1 Loves that, round' their queen, 
Dance o'er Cy TREK As ailing green, 


Thy aid implore, thy power diſplay 


In many a ſweetly. warbled lay. 


For ever in thy facred ſhrine, 


Their unextinguiſh'd totches ſhine ; 
Idalian flowers their ſweets diffuſe; 

And myrtles ſhed their balmy dews. 
Ah; ftill propitious, may*{ thou deign 
To ſoothe an anxious lover's: pain ! 
By thee deſerted, well I know, 

His heart would feel no common woe. 
His gentle prayer propitioas hear, 


And flop. the CY | tear, | 


f XII. 


For me, fair Horx, if once again 
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Be ſuch your ſweetly- rural air, 


And ſuch a graceful viſage wear, 


As when, with TR urn and young DESI XZ, 
You wak'd the lord of HALEx's lyre 


And painted to her Poet's mind, 


The charms of Lvcy, fair and kind, 


XIV. 


But ah! too early loſt !=—then go, 


Vain Hope, thou harbinger of woe. 


Ah! no; — that thought diſtracts my heart 5 


Indulge me, Hop, we muſt not part. 


Direct the future as you pleaſe; 


But give me, give me preſent eaſe. 


XV. 


Sun of the foul! whoſe chearful ray 
Darts o'er this gloom of life a ſmile 5 


Sweet Horz, yet further gild my way, 
Yet light my weary ſteps awhile, 
Til thy fair lamp diſſolve in endleſs day. 


> 


. 2 . 


P bs : —— — — ——g—ͤ— — wt — C — . . 
= — — — d_ — — — 77 Arad wrong — A . — —— thn - 
— — — — — - —— — — 


———— — —-— = = ED — 2 — Ren Yr ů — — ae"? nr, rr 
= the - 4 
"#41 5m din i —— FIN 2 
: Lo” hy \ g nr : 
N Fl >  .Y 
— „ 4 


4 


© GENIUS and VALOUR: 


; A PASTORAL POEM. © 


ritten in Honour of a Siſter Kingdom, 


it 
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GENIUS and VALOUR, 


AuynToR, CHORUS OF SHEPHERDS. 
THERE Twzzv's fair plains in liberal beauty lie, 
And Flora laughs beneath a lucid ſky; 
| | Long winding vales where cryſtal waters lave, 
= Where blythe birds warble, and where green woods 
5 A bright-hair'd ſhepherd, in young beauty's blaom, 
5 I Tun'd his ſweet pipe behind the yellow broom. | 


Pree to the gale his waving ringlets lay, 

1 And his blue eyes diffus'd an azure day. 

3 Light o'er his limbs a careleſs robe he flung ; 

Health rais'd his heart, andſtrength his firmnerves ſtrung; 


His native plains poetic charms inſpir'd, 


8 Wild ſcenes, where ancient Fancy oft retir'd ! 
| Vote C Oft 


EF 8 } 
Oft led her faeries to the Shepherd's lay, 


By YarRow's banks, or groves of EnDERMAY, 


| Nor only his thoſe images that riſe 

Fair to the glance of Fancy's plaſtic eyes; 

His Country's love his patriot ſoul poſſeſs'd, 

His Country's honour fir'd his filial breaſt. 

Her lofty genius, piercing, bright, and bold, 
Her valour witneſs'd by the world of old, 
Witneſs'd once more by recent heaps of ſlain 

On CANADA! s wild hills, and Mix DEN 's plain, 
To ſounds ſublimer wak'd his paſtoral reed—— 
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Peace, Mountain-Echoes ! while the ſtrains proceed, 
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AuxN rox. 


No more of Tivror, nor the flowery braes, 
Where the blythe Shepherd tunes his lightſome uu 


No more of LEADER“s faery-haunted ſhore, 


* 
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Unheeded ſmile my Country's native charms, 

Loſt in the glory of her arts and arms. 

Theſe, Shepherds, theſe demand ſublimer ſtrains 
Than CL x oe's clear fountains, or than ATaoL's plains, 


/ 


C Hokus of SHEPHERDS, 


Shepherd, to thee ſublimer lays belong, 

| The force divine of Soul-commanding ſong. 

| Theſe humble Reeds have little learnt to play, 
Save the light airs that chear the paſtoral day. 
Of the clear fountain, and the fruitful plain 
We ſing, as Fancy guides the ſimple ſtrain. 

If then thy Country's ſacred fame demand 
The high-ton'd muſic of a happier hand 
Shepherd, to thee ſublimer lays belong, 

The force divine of Soul-commanding ſong, 


AMYNTOR, 
In ſpite of Faction's blind, unmanner'd rage, 
Of various fortune and deſtruQtive age, 
C2 - Faw 


10 


Fair ScoTt Ax b's honours yet unchang'd are ſeen, © 
Her palms ſtill blooming, and her laurels green. 


Freed from the confines of her Gorhic grave, 
When her firſt light reviving Science gave, 
Alike oer Ba Tax thone the liberal ray, 


From IExswirh's mountains to the banks of Tar, 


For Jams the Muſes tun d their ſportive lays, 
And bound the Monarch's brow with CAU UCER'S bay, 
Arch Humour ſmil'd to hear Bis mimie ſtrain, 

And plauſive Lavgtiter thrilbd thro? way vein, | 

When Tafte and Genius form the Rhyl Mia, 

The favour'd arts a happier era find. 
By Ja us belov'd the Muſes tun'd their lyres 


To nobler ſtrains, and breath'd diviner fires. 


N 


A chain of mountains. near Follæſtone in Kent. 


® James the Firſt, King of Scotland, Author of the famow | 


old ſong, entitled Chrift s Ki rk on the Green, 
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70 ; But the dark mantle of involving Time 


| Has veil'd their beauties, and obſcur'd their rhyme. 
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Vet fill ſome pleaſing monuments remain, 
Some marks of genius in each later reign, 
; In nervous ſtrains Dux a r's bold muſic flows, 
TY And Tine yet ſpares the Thiftle and the Roſe ++ 


O, while his courſe the hoary warrior ſteers 
1 T hro' the long range of life-diſſolving years, 
8 Thro' all the evils of each changeful age, 
Hate, Envy, Faction, Jealouſy, and Rage, 
Ne'er may his Scythe theſe ſacred plants divide, | 
Theſe plants by Heaven in native union tied ! 
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Still may the flower its ſocial ſweets diſcloſe, 
The hardy Thiſtle ſtill defend the Roſe! 


4 + A poem nf called, written in honour of Margaret daugh- 
ter of Henry VII, on her marriage to James IV. of 
5 Scots. By Mr 0 William Dunbar A 


1 1 C4 7 Hall 
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Hail happy days! appeas'd by Marcarer's charms, © 


When rival Vatovs ſheath'd his fatal arms. 
When kindred realms unnatural war ſuppreſt, 


Nor aim'd their arrows at a ſiſter's breaſt. 


Kind to the Muſe is Quiz T's genial day 3 
Her olive loves the foliage of the bay. 


With bold Dux BAR aroſe a numerous choir, 
Of rival bards that ſtrung the Dorian lyre. 
In gentle HENRYSOR's 5 unlabour'd ſtrain 
Sweet ARETHusaA's ſhepherd breath'd again; 
Nor ſhall your tuneful viſions be forgot, 


$ Mr. Robert Henryſon, an ingenious paſtoral poet, 

Mr. John Bellentyne, Archdean of Murray, Author 
of a beautiful allegorical poem, entitled, Virtue and Vice. 

Mr. Archibald Scott, in the year 1524, tranſlated the 
Viſion, a poem, faid to have been written in the year 1360s 
He was Author of the Eagle and the Redbreaſt alſo, and ſeveral 
other pieces written with uncommon elegance for their day. 


But, 


EM 
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Sage BELLENTYNE I. and fancy-painting ScorT ®, _ 


[ 23 ] 

But, O my Country ! how ſhall Memory trace 
Thy bleeding anguiſh, and thy dire diſgrace ? 
Weep o'er the ruins of thy blaſted bays, 

Thy glories loſt in either CHARLES's days? 
When thro' thy fields deſtructive Rapine ſpread, 
Nor ſparing infant's tears, nor hoary head. 

In thoſe dread days the unprotected ſwain 
Mourn'd on the mountains o'er his waſted plain: 
Nor longer vocal with the Shepherd's lay 


Were VAR ROw“'s banks, or groves of ENDERMAY, 


Cuokus of SyurPHERDS. 


Amyntor, ceaſe ! the painful ſcene forbear, 
Nor the fond breaſt of filial duty tear. 
Yet in our eyes our fathers? ſorrows flow, 


Yet in our boſoms lives their laſting woe. 


At eve returning from their ſcanty fold, 
When the long ſufferings of their fires they told, 


'E 4 Ot 


1 24 ] 
f Oft have we ſigh'd the piteous tale to hear, 


And infant wonder dropt the mimic tear. 


AMYNTOR., 


Shepherds, no is need your forrows _ 
Nor pious duty cheriſh endleſs woe. 
Yet ſhould Remembrance, led by filial Love, 
Thro' the dark vale of old Afflictions rove, 

The mournful ſhades of ſorrows paſt explore, 
And think of miſeries that are no more; 

Let thoſe ſad ſcenes that aſk the duteous tear, 
The kind return of happier days endear. 


Hail, Awna, hail! O may each muſe divine 
With wreaths eternal grace thy holy ſhrine! 
| Grav'd on thy tomb this ſacred verſe remain, 1 
This verſe more ſweet than Conqueſt's ſounding ſtrain. 0 
* She bade the rage of hoſtile nations ceaſe, 
«« The glorious arbitreſs of Europe's peace, 


„ 

Sbe, thro' whoſe boſom roll d the vital tide 
Of BriTaAin's Monarchs in one ſtream allied, 
Clos'd the long jealeuſies of different ſway, 
And ſaw united Siſter-Realms obey. 


Auſpicious days! when Tyranny no more 
Rais'd his red arm, nor drench'd his darts in gore. 
When, long an Exile from his native plain, 
safe to lis fold return · d the weary ſuain. 
Return'd, and, many a painful ſummer paſt, 
Beheld the green bench by his door at laſt. 


Auſpicious days! when Scots, no more oppreſt, 
On their free mountains bar'd the fearleſs breaſt. 
With pleaſure ſaw their flocks unbounded feed, 

7 And tur' d to firains of ancient joy the reed. 


Then, Shepherds, did your wondering fires behold 
A form divine, whoſe veſture flam'd with gold ; 
p His 


[6 3 
His radiant eyes a ſtarry luſtre ſhed, 


And ſolar glories beam'd around his head. 

Like that ſtrange power by fabling poets feign'd, 
From Eaſt to Weſt his mighty arms he flrain'd. 

A rooted olive in one hand he bore, 

In one a globe, inſcrib'd with ſea and ſhore. 

From TuauEs's banks to TwEeeD, to Tay he came, 


Wealth in his rear, and Commerce was his name. 


Glad InpusTRyY the glorious ſtranger hails, 


Rears the tall maſts, and ſpreads the ſwelling fails 3 


Regions remote with active hope explores, 


Wild ZemeLa's hills, and Arkic's burning ſhores, 


But chief, Col vnzus, of thy various coaſt, 


* 


Child of 2% Union, Commence bears his boaſt. 
To ſeek thy new- found worlds, the vent rous ſwain, 
His laſs forſaking, left the lowland plain. 


Aſide | | 


( 97 1 
Afide his crook, his idle pipe he threw, 
And bade to Muſic, and to Love adieu. 


Hence, Gr.ascow fair, thy wealth-diffuſing hand, 
Thy proves of veſſels, and thy crowded ſtrand. 
Hence, round his folds the moorland Shepherd ſpies 


New ſocial towns, and happy hamlets riſe, 


But me not ſplendor, nor the hopes of gain 
Should ever tempt to quit the peaceful plain, 


Shall I, poſſeſt of all that life requires, 


With tutor'd hopes, and limited deſires, 


Change theſe ſweet fields, theſe native ſcenes of eaſe, 


For climes uncertain, and uncertain ſeas ? 


f Nor yet, fair CouuRR CE, do I thee diſdain, 
Tho' Guilt and Death and Riot ſwell thy train. 
Chear'd by the influence of thy gladdening ray, 


The liberal arts ſublimer works eſſay. 
> Genius 


[8] 
Genius for thee relumes his ſacred fires, 
And Science nearer to her heaven aſpires. 


The ſanguine eye of Tyranny long clos'd, 

| By Commerce foſter'd, and in Peace repos'd, 

No more her miſeries when my Country mourn'd, 
With brighter flames her plowing: genius burn'd. 
Soon wandering fearleſs many a muſe was ſeen | 
Ober the dun mountain, and the wild wood green. 
Soon, to the warblings of the paſtoral reed, ” 


Started ſweet Ecno from the ſhores of Tweed. 


O favour'd ſtream ! ! where thy fair current flows, 
The child of nature, gentle Tnowson roſe. 
Young as he wander'd on thy flowery ſide, | 
With imple 35 to ſee thy bright waves glide, 
Thither, in al their native EXE, array'd, 5 


From climes remote the ſiſter Sr aso xs ſtray d. 


Long 
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Long each in beauty boaſted to excel, 


(For jealouſies in ſiſter-boſoms dwell) 


But now, delighted with the liberal boy, 

Like Heaven's fair rivals in the groves of Troy, 
Yield to an humble ſwain their high debate, 
And from his voice the palm of beauty wait. 


Her naked charms, like Vexvs, ta diſcloſe, 


SPRING from her boſom threw the ſhadowing roſe ; 


Bar'd the pure ſnow that feeds the lover's fire, 


The breaſt that thrills with exquiſite deſire ; 


Aſſum · d the tender ſmile, the melting eye, 


The breath favorian, and the yieldin g ligh. 
One beauteous hand a wilding's bloſſom grac'd, 


And one fell careleſs o'er her zoneleſs wait, 


Majeftic Sues, in gay pride adorn'd, | 
Her rival flſter's ſimple beauty ſcorn'd 


(96-1 
With purple wreaths her lofty brows were bound, 
With glowing flowers her riſing boſom crown'd. 
In her gay zone, by artful Fancy fram'd, ” 
The bright Roſe bluſh'd, the full Carnation flam'd. 


Her checks the glow of ſplendid clouds diſplay, | 
And her eyes flaſh inſufferable day, 


With milder air the gentle Auruux came, 
| But ſeem'd to languiſh * her Siſter's flame. 

Yet, conſcious of her boundleſs neck ſhe 5 
On high the emblems of her golden ſtore. 
Yet could ſhe boaſt the plenty- pouring IE] | 
The liberal file, e and bland. 
Nor might ſhe fear in beauty to excell, 

From whoſe fair head 1 golden treſſes fell; 
Nor might ſhe envy Su uu ER's flowery zone, 


In whoſe ſweet eye the ſtar of evening ſhone, 


. Next, 
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„ Behold,” ſhe cried, with voice that ſhook the 


(The Bard, the Siſters trembled at the ſound) 


4 Mock the faint ſun, and bind the fluid air! 


1 
| Next, the pale Power, that blots the golden ky, 


Wreath'd her grim brows, and roll'd her ſtormy eye; 


ground, 


% Ye weak admirers of a grape, or roſe, 
« Behold my wild magnificence of ſnows! 


« See my keen Froſt her glaſſy boſom bare! 


« Nature to you may lend a painted hour, 
«© With you may ſport, when I ſuſpend my power, 
< But you and Nature, who that power obey, 


< Shall own my beauty, or ſhall dread my ſway.” 


She ſpoke: the Bard, whoſe gentle heart ne'er gave 
One pain or trouble that he knew to ſave, 
No favour'd nymph extols with partial lays, 


But gives to each her picture for her praiſe. 
Mute 


[ 32 J 


Mute lies his lyre in death's unchearful gloom, 
And Truth and Genins weep at Tromson's tomb. 


Yet ſtill the muſe's living ſounds pervade 
Her ancient ſcenes of Caledonian ſhade, 
Still nature liſtens to the tuneful lay, 


On KIL DA's mountains and in EN DERMA. 


TH ethereal brilliance of poetic fre, 
The mighty hand that ſmites the funding hre. 
Strains that on fancy's ſtrongeſt pinion riſe, | 
Conceptions vaſt, and thoughts that graſp the ſkies, 
Totherapt youth that mus'don *SH aKESPEAR's grave, 
To Oorr viE the muſe of Pix DAR gave. | 
+ Time, as he ſung, a moment ceas'd to fly, 


And lazy + SLEET unfolded half his eye. 


® gee Mr. Ogilvie's Ode to the Genius of Tn 
+ Ode to Time, "_ 
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EF WJ 
O wake, ſweet Bard, the Theban lyre again 


With ancient valour ſwell the ſounding ſtrain. 
Hail the high trophies by thy country won, 


'The wreaths that flouriſh for each valiant ſon. 


While Hard yknute frowns red with Nox wars gore, 


Paint her pale matrons weeping on the ſhore. 


Hark! the green Clarion pouring floods of breath 


Voluminouſly loud; high ſcorn of death 


Each gallant ſpirit elates; ſee Rothſay's thane 


With arm of mountain oak his firm bow ſtrain! 
Hark ! the firing twangs— the whizzing arrow flies; 
The fierce Nos zE falls—indignant falls—and dies. 


O'er the dear urn, where glorious * Wa LLAce ſleeps, 


True Valour bleeds, and patriot Virtue weeps. 


* William Wallace, who after bravely defending his coun» 


try againſt the arms of Edward I. was executed as a Rebel, 
though he had taken no oath of allegiance, 
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1 34 ] 
Son of the Lyte, what high ennobling ſtrain, 


What meed from thee ſhall generous WALLACE gain? | 1 


Who greatly ſcorning an Uſurper's pride, 
Bar'd his brave breaſt for liberty, and died. 


Boaſt, ScoTLAND, boaſt thy ſons of mighty name, 


Thine ancient chiefs of high heroic fame, 
Souls that to death their Country's foes oppos'd, 
And life in freedom, glorious freedom clos'd. 


Where, yet bewail'd, ARGYLE's warm aſhes lie, 
Let Muſic breathe her moſt perſuaſive ſigh. 
To him, what Heaven to man could give, it pave, 
Wile, generous, honeſt; eloquent and brave. 
Genius and Valour for ARGYLE ſhall mourn, 
And his own laurels flouriſh round his urn, 
O, may they bloom beneath a fav'rin g ſky, 
And in their ſhade Reproach and Envy die! 
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THE 


VISIONS of FANCY. 


\ 


In FOUR ELEGIES. 


La Raiſon ſgait que c'eſt un Songe, 

Mais elle en ſaiſit les douceurs: 

Elle a beſoin de ces fantömes, 

Preſque tous les Plaiſirs des Hommes 

Ne ſont que de douces Erreurs. GR ISISr. 


WRITTEN IN MDCCL XII. 
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I HILDREN of Fancy, whither are ye fled? 
2 Where have ye borne thoſe Hope-enliven'd Hours, 
I That once with myrtle garlands bound my head, 

That once beſtrew'd my vernal path with flowers ? 


In yon fair vale, where blooms the beechen grove, 


Where winds the flow wave thro' the flowery plain, 
To theſe fond arms you led the Tyrant, Lo vx, 
With Fear and Horx and Fol Lx in his train. 


My lyre, that, left at careleſs diſtance, hung 
Light on ſome pale branch of the oſier ſhade, 


To lays of amorous blandiſhment you ſtrung, 


And o'er my ſleep the lulling muſic play d. 
D 3 


« Reſt, 
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4 Reſt, gentle youth ! while on the quivering breeze 


« Slides to thine ear this ſoftly breathing ſtrain ; 
Sounds that move ſmqother than the ſteps of eaſe, 
« And pour oblivion in the ear of pain. 


In this fair vale eternal ſpring ſhall ſmile, 
% And TI uE unenvious crown each roſeate hour ; 3 


00 Eternal joy ſhall every care beguile, z 
40 Breathe in each gale, and bloom in every flower. 5 


This filver fiream, that down it's cryſtal way 
6 Frequent has led thy mufing ſteps along, 


* Shall, ſtill the ſame, in ſunny mazes play, 


And with it's murmurs melodiſe thy ſong. 


« Unfading green ſhall theſe fair groves adorn z 
« Thoſe living meads immortal flowers unfold ; 
< In roſy ſmiles ſhall riſe each bluſhing mom, 
And every _— cloſe i in clouds of gold. 


« The 


8 
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L 391] 
« The tender Lov xs that watch thy lumbering reſt, 


« And round thee flowers and balmy myrtles ſtrew, 


4 Shall charm, thro? all approaching life, thy breaſt, 


« With joys for ever pure, for ever new. 


« The genial power that ſpeeds the golden dart, 
Each charm of tender paſſion ſhall inſpire ; 
© With fond affection fill the mutual heart, 

© And feed the flame of ever-young DRSIRE. 


© Come gentle Loves J your myrtle garlands bring; 
The ſmiling bower with cluſter'd roſes ſpread ; 
Come gentle Al as! with incenſe- dropping wing 


* The breathing ſweets of vernal odour ſhed. 


* Hark, as the ſtrains of ſwelling muſic riſe, 
How the notes vibrate on the fav'ring gale ! 
6c Auſpicious glories beam along the ſkies, 
“ And powers unſeen the happy moments hail ! 
D 4 ; « Extatic 
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« Extatic hours ! fo every diſtant day 
Like this ſerene on downy wings ſhall move; 
& Riſe crown'd with joys that triumph o'er decay, 
« 'The faithful joys of Fancy and of Lovs.” 


ELEGY 


t. 
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Mirror of life! the glories thus depart 


When painful Ax cis ſpeeds the piercing dart, 


„ 


E „ 


\ ND were they vain, thoſe ſoothing lays ye ſung ? 
Children of Faxcr ! yes, your ſong was vain ; 


On each ſoft air though rapt ATTENTION hung, 
And SiL EN liſten'd on the ſleeping plain. 


The ſtrains yet vibrate on my raviſht ear, 
And ſtill to ſmile the mimic beauties ſeem, 
Though now the viſionary ſcenes appear 


Like the faint traces of a vaniſht dream. 


Of all that YouTr and Lovs and Fancy frame, 


Or Ex vx blaſts the blooming flowers of Faux. 
| Nurſe 


[ 42 ] 
Nurſe of wild wiſhes, and of fond deſires, 
The propheteſs of FoxTuxe, falſe and vain, 
To ſcenes where Pxact in Rurn's arms expires 


Fallacious Hor E deludes her hapleſs train, 


Go, Syren, go - - - thy charms on others try ; 
My beaten bark at len gth has reach'd the ſhore : 

Yet on the rock my dropping garments lies 
And let me periſh, if I truſt thee more. 5 


La * * * 2 4 9 71 Co. 2 
OSS 5 9 VVVVVVV i pau; 210 oe ö Fa. 
. Py 11 4 5 F R FFC n bo Vent 5 e 93 1 
. SEES > n S S 8 88 W n - / 
8 anus 1 r 5 WES — 3 I e TO oe 3 1 e 2 
9 JJC M J 7 ̃ . ] , v3 


Come gentle Quiz ! long-neglefted- mad! 
O come, and lead me to thy moſly cell; 
There unregarged in the Peu M 


With calm Reyoss and SILENCE let me dwell. 


Come happier hours of Greet unanxious reſt, 
When all che fruggling paſſions ſhall ſubſide 3 ; 
When Peace ſhall claſp me to her plumy breaſt, 


And {moothe my filent minutes as they glide. 
But 
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But chief, thou goddeſs of the thoughtels eye, 
Whom never cares or paſſions diſcompoſe, 
o bleſt IxsENSIBILIT T be nigh, | 
And with thy ſoothing hand my weary eyelids cloſe, 


Then ſhall the cares of love and glory ceaſe, 
And all the fond anxieties of fame ; 
Alike regardleſs in the arms of Pez acr, 
If theſe extol, or thoſe debaſe a name. 


In LyTTzLToN though all the muſes praiſe, 

His generous praiſe ſhall then delight no more, 
Nor the ſweet magick of his tender lays 
| Shall touch the boſom which it charm'd before. 


Nor then, tho' MAL TE, with inſidious guiſe 
Of friendſhip, ope the unſuſpecting breaſt; 
Nor then, tho? Exvx broach her blackening les, 
+ Shall theſe deprive me of a moment's relt. 
| O ſtate 


O ſtate to be deſird! when hoſtile rege 
Prevails in human more than ſavage haunts 5 £ 
When man with man eternal war will wage, 


And never yield that mercy which he wants. 


| 

When dark Des1cn invades the chearful hour, 

| And draws the heart with ſocial freedom warm, 
It's cares, it's wiſhes, and it's thoughts to pour, 
Smiling inſidious with the hopes of harm. 
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Vain man, to other's failings ſtill ſevere, 
Yet not one foible in himſelf can find ; 

Another's faults to FoLLy's eye are clear, 
But to her own e'en WIspon's ſelf is blind, | 


This ſordid malice, and inglorious ſtrife, : 
Myſelf the ſubje& of my cenſure be. 
And teach my heart to comment on my life. | 

With 


O let me Mill, finds th low follies free, 
| 
| 


( 45 J 
With thee, Px1LosoPiY, ſtill let me dwell, 
My tutor'd mind from vulgar meanneſs fave 
Bring Prack, bring Quiz to my humble cell, 
And bid them lay the green turf on my grav/ 
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rr oꝰer the green hills roſe the morning ray, 


The wood-lark's ſong reſounded on the plain; 
Fair NaTure felt the warm embrace of day, 
And ſmil'd thro? all her animated reign. 


When young DRTIORHT, of Horx and Fancy born, 
His head on tufted wild thyme half. reclin'd, 
Caught the gay colours of the orient morn, 
And thence of life this picture vain deſign'd 


« O born to thoughts, to pleaſures more ſublime 
e Than beings of inferior nature prove! 
* To triumph in the golden hours of TIME, 


10 pn feel the charms of fancy and of love ! 
6c High- 


1 47-1 
4 Fjgh-favour'd man! for him unfolding fair 
« Tn orient light this native landſcape ſmiles ; © 
ce For him ſweet Hoys difarms the hand of care; 
« Exalts his pleaſures, and his grief beguiles. 


« Blows not a bloſſom on the breaſt of SyzING; 
„ Preathes not a pale along the bending mead, 
« Trills not a ſongſter of the ſoaring wing, 
< But fragrance, health and melody ſucceed. 
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4 0 let me Mill with imple Narunt lire, 
« My lowly field-flowers on her altar lay, 

Enjoy the bleſſings that ſhe meant to give, 
« And calmly waſte my inoffenſive day! 


No titled name, no envy-teafing dome, 
«© No glittering wealth my tator'd wiſhes crave ; 
« So HeaLTH and PEACE be near my humble home, 


« A cool fiream murmur, and a green tree wave. 
| ” 680 


C43 
4“ So may the ſweet EuTERPE not diſdain 
At Eve's chaſte hour her ſilver lyre to bring; 


c The muſe of pity wake her ſoothing ſtrain, 
.« And tune to ſympathy the trembling ſtring. 


4 Thus glide the penſive moments, o'er the vale 
While floating ſhades of duſky night — : 


Not left untold the lover's tender tale, 


Nor unenjoy'd the heart-enlarging friend. 


& To love and friendſhip flow the ſocial bowl! 
To attic wit and elegance of mind; 

&« To all the native beauties of the ſoul, 
The ſimple charms of truth, and ſenſe reſin d 


Then to explore whatever ancient ſage 
« Studious from nature's early volume drew, 
To chaſe ſweet Fiction thro? her golden age, | 
And mark OP fair the ſun- flower, Science, blew |! ql 
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1 49 
ce Haply to catch ſome ſpark of exſtern fires 
« He Merian fancy, or Aiman cafe ; 
4 Some melting note from Sa rPRHo's tender hre, 


Some ſtrain that Love and Plokübs täught to 
pleaſe. 


ah When waves the grey l light o'er the mountain D head, 
«© Then let me meet the thorns firſt beauteous! ray; 


« Careleſsly wander from my ſylvan ſhed, 


And catch the ſweet breath of the riſing day. 


«© Nor ſeldom, loitering as I muſe along, 
Mark from what flower the breeze it's ſweetneſs 
bore 3 | 


« Or liſten to the iabour-ſoothing fong 
Of bees that range the thymy uplands o'er. 


« Slow let me climb the mountain's airy brow, 
© The green height gain'd, in muſeful rapture lie, 
e Sleep to the murmur of the woods below, 


« Or look on NaTVvRE with a lover's eye. 
Vol, I. E “Delight 
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ee Delightful hours! O, thus for ever flow ; 


< Led by fair Fancy round the varied year: 
& So ſhall my breaſt with native raptures glow, 
Nor feel one pang from folly, pride, or fear, 


« Firm be my heart to NaTuRrE and to Txvrn, 
Nor vainly wander from their dictates ſage ; 
« So Joy ſhall triumph on the brows of youth, 


« So Horx ſhall ſmoothe the dreary paths of age. 
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H! yet, ye dear, deluding viſions ſtay! 


Fond hopes, of Innocence and Faxcy born! 


For you Pl caſt theſe waking thoughts away, 
For one wild dream of life's romantic morn. 


Ah! no: the ſanſhine o'er each object ſpread 


By Battering Hoy E, the flowers that blew ſo fair, 
Like the gay gardens of Ax up fled, 


And vaniſh'd from the powerful rod of CARE. 


So the poor pilgrim, who in rapturous thought 


Plans his dear journey to Loretto's ſhrine, 


Seems on his way by guardian ſeraphs brought, 
Sees aiding angels favour his deſign, 


E 2 Ambroſia 


TJ 
Ambroſial bloſſoms, ſuch of old as blew 

By thoſe freſh founts on Eden's happy plain, 
And Sharon's roſes all his paſſage ſtrew : 


So Fancy dreams; but Fancy's dreams are vain, 


Waſted and weary on the mountain's ſide, 
His way unknown, the hapleſs pilgrim lies, 

Or takes ſome ruthleſs robber for his guide, 
And prone beneath his cruel ſabre dies. 


Life's morning-landfcape gilt with orient light, 
Where Horx and Jor and Faxcr hold their reign, 
The grove's green wave, the blue ſtream ſparkling. 
bright, | 
The blythe hours dancing round Hyperion's wain, 


In radiant colours YouTn's free hand pourtrays, 
Then holds the flattering tablet to his eye; : 
Nor thinks how ſoon the vernal grove decays, 
Nor ſees the dark cloud gathering o'er the fy. 
4 | | | Hence 


(5) 


Hence Faxcy conquer'd by the dart of Pal x, 
2 And wandering far from her Platonic ſhade, 
Mlourns o'er the ruins of her tranſient reign, 


Nor unrepining ſees her viſions fade, _ 


Their parent baniſh'd, hence her children fly, 
The fairy race that fill'd her feſtive train; 
F Joy tears his wreath, and Hor inverts her eye, 


And FoiLy wonders that her dream was vaing 
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 OPIRIT 8 of muſic, and ye powers of ſong, - 
That wak'd to painful melody the lyre 

Of young n when, in Son's vale 
: He wept o'er bleeding friendſhip; ye that mourn'd, 
While freedom doping o'er EUPHRATEs' ſtream, 
He penſive harp on the pale oſier hung, 
Begin once more the ſorrow-ſoothing lay. 


Ahl where ſhall now the Muſe fit numbers find ? 
What accents pure to greet thy tuneful ſhade, | 


Sweet harmoniſt ? *twas thine, the tender fall 
of 


1 
or pity's plaintive lay; for thee the ſtream 


Of filver-winding mufic fwweeter play'd, 
And purer flow'd for thee, —all ſilent now 


®* Thoſe airs that, breathing o'er the breaſt of Tuns, 
Led 2morous Ec HO down.the long, long vale, 3 


Delighted; ſtudious from thy ſweeter ſtrain 
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To melodiſe her own; when fancy-lorn, 
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' She mourns in Anguiſh o'er the drooping breaſt 


Of young Narxcrssus. From their amber urns, 


4 Parting their green locks dreaming i in the ſun, 


DF g 


Any 


The Nataps roſe and fan's: nor fince the day, 
When firſt by muſic, „and by freedom led 


= 
| 
1 
| 
| 
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From Grecian AcipaLE ; ; nor * the day, 


When lat from Ax xo's weeping fount — 


® The Water-Muſic. 
* . Comas a Fronte removit ad Aur Oo. Ma: 


Ta 


191 


To ſmooth the ringlets of Sa BRI NA's hair, 


Heard they like minſtrelſy——-fountains and ſhades - 


Of Twir'nam, and of Winpsox fam'd in ſong ! 


Ye heights of CLERMONr, and ye bowers of Hau! 


That heard the fine ſtrain vibrate thro? your groves, 


Ah ! where were then your long-lov'd Muſes fled, 
When HAN DBT breath'd no more ?—and thou, ſweet 
Queen, 


That nightly wrapt thy Mir rox's hallow'd ear 

In the ſoft eckalive of LyDia - hes | 

* That fince attun'd to HanDEL's high-wound lyre 
The lay by thee ſuggeſted ; could'ſt not thou 
Soothe with thy ſweet ſong the grim ! fury's breaſt ? 


I Allegro and 11 Penſeroſo, ſet to Mufic by Mr, Han- 
EIL. | 
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Cor p- 


— n — ! I rs 
———— . ̃ . —⁰¹̃˙² ²ů I Ions nan) ot eee. 
— —— — ———ů— 


Of Nature; on the wings of genius borne, 
To ſoar above the beaten walks of life, 


Thb amuſement of an hour, Night, gloomy night 


1 1 


ColD-HZARTED Death! his wanly-glaring eye 


Nor virtue's ſmile attracts, nor fame's loud trump 
Can pierce his iron ear, for ever barr'd 

To gentle ſounds : the golden voice of ſong, 
That charms the gloomy partner of his birth, 
That foothes Deſpair and Pain, he hears no more, 
Than rude ds, bluſt'ring from the Camnrian cliffs, 
The traveller's feeble lay. To court fair fame, 
To tvil with flow ſteps up the ſtar- crown'd hill, 
Where ſcience, leaning on her ſculptur'd urn, 


Looks conſcious on the ſecret-working hand 


Is, like the paintings of an evening cloud, 


Spreads her black wings, and all the viſion dies. 
| Ezz 


[ 61 1 
Ex E long, the heart, that heaves this ſigh to thee, 
Shall beat no more! ere long, on this fond lay 
Which mourns at Hax DET's tomb, inſulting Tin 
Shall ſtrew his cankering ruſt. Thy ſtrain, perchance, 
Thy facred ſtrain ſhall the hoar warrior ſpare ; 


For ſounds like thine, at Nature's early birth, 


Arous'd him lumbering on the dead profound 
Of duſky Chaos; by the golden harps 


Of choral angels ſummon'd to his race: 
And ſounds like thine, when nature is no more, 
Shall call him weary from the lengthen'd toils 


Of twice ten thouſand years. —O would his hand 
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Yet ſpare ſome portion of this vital flame, 


The trembling Muſe that now faint effort makes 
On young and artleſs wing, ſhould bear thy praiſe 


Sublime, above the mortal bounds of earth, 


With 
2 


Fg 


1 62 J 
Wich heavenly fire relume her feeble ray, 
And, taught by Seraphs, frame her ſong for thee. 


I rzzL, I feel the ſacred impulſe——hark ! 


- 


' Wak'd from according Lyres the ſweet ſtrains flow 


In ſymphony divine; from air to air 
The trembling numbers fly : ſwift burſts away 
The flow of joy—now ſwells the flight of praiſe, 
Springs the hill trump aloft ; the toiling chords 
Melodious labour thro' the flying maze ; 
And the deep baſe his ſtrong ſound rolls away, 
Majeſlically fireet—— Yet, Hanver, raiſe, 
Yet wake to higher fraing thy ſacred lyre: 
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The name of ages, the ſupreme of things, 

The great Mess14a4 aſks it; He whoſe hand 

Led into form yon everlaſting Orbs, 

The harmony of nature—He whoſe hand 
Stretch'd 
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{ 63 ] 
Stretch'd o'er ths; wilds of ſpace this beauteous ball, 
Whoſe ſpirit breathes thro? all his ſmilin 8 works 


Muſic and love yet Haxpzl raiſe the train. 


Hark ! what angelic ſounds, what voice divine 
Breathes thro? the raviſht air! my rapt ear 425. 
The harmony of Heaven. Hail ſacred Choir! 
Immortal Spirits, hail ! If haply thoſe 


That erſt in favour'd PALESTINE proclaim'd 


Glory and peace : her angel-haunted groves, 


bY Her piny mountains, and her golden vales 
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Re· echo d peace 
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But, Oh! ſuſpend the ſtrain 
The ſwelling joy's too much for mortal bounds ! 


'Tis tranſport even to pain, 


Yet, hark ! what pleaſing ſounds invite mine ear 
So venerably ſweet ? Tis Siox's lute. 


Behold 
FS 


11 7 

Behold her o hero! from his valiant brow | : 
Looks Jupan's lyon, on his thigh the ſword 2 
Of vanquiſh'd AroLLonius—.The ſhrill trump 


Thro' BETHORON proclaims th' approaching fight, 
I ſee the brave youth lead his little band, 

With toil and hunger faint; yet from his arm 
The rapid Syrian flies. Thus HENR I once, 
The Britiſh HENRY, with his way-worn troop, 


58 


Subdu'd the pride of France— Now louder blows 


The martial clangor : lo NiIcaxok's hoſt ! 


With threat'ning turrets crown'd, ſlowly advance 


The ponderous elephants 


* 


The blazing ſun, fram many a golden ſhield | 


: Reflected, gleams afar. | Judean chief! 
How ſhall thy force, thy little force ſuſtain 
The dreadful ſhock ! 


» Judas Maccabeus, 
| The 


t 6 ] 
„ The hero come: »Tis boundleſs mirth and ſong 
And dance and triumph; every labouring ftring, 
And voice, and breathing ſhell in concert ſlrain 


To ſwell the raptures of tumultuous joy. 


o maſter of the paſſions and the ſoul, 
Seraphic HaxpEL ! how ſhall words deſcribe 


Thy muſic's countleſs graces, nameleſs powers ! 


Wukv + he of Gaza, blind, and ſunk in chains, 
On female treachery looks greatly down, 

How the breaſt burns indignant! in thy ſtrain, 
When ſ{weet-voic'd piety reſigns to heaven, 


+ Glows not each boſom with the flame of virtue ? 


 O'zx JerHTHAꝰs votive maid when the ſoft lute 
Sounds the ſlow ſymphony of funeral grief, 


* Chorus of youths, in Judas Maccabeus, 
+ See the Oratorio of Samſon, 


Vor. I. | F What 


[ 66 ] 
What youthſul breaſt but melts with tender pity ? 


What parent bleeds not with a parent's woe ? 


O, longer than this worthleſs lay can live ! 
While fame and muſic ſooth the human ear ; ; 
Be this thy praiſe : : to lead the poliſh'd mind 
To virtue's nobleſt beights ; to light the flame 


Il Of Britiſh freedom, rouſe the generous thought, 
| Refine the paſſions, and exalt the ſoul 
I To love, to heaven, to harmony and thee. 
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ENLARGEMENT 


, HERE is the man, who, prodigal of mind, 


In one wide wiſh embraces human kind ? 


All pride of ſects, all party zeal above, 


Whoſe Prieſt is Reaſon, and whoſe God is Love; 


Fair Nature's friend, a foe to fraud and art 


Where is the man,, ſo welcome to my heart? 


The ſightleſs herd: ſequacious, who purſue- 


Dall Folly's path, and do as others do, 


F 3 


: Who 
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Who look with purblind prejudice and ſcorn, 


On different ſects, in different nations born, 


Let Us, my CrxavyvRD, with compaſſion view, 


Pity their pride, but ſhun their error too. 
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From Belvidere's fair groves, and mountains green, 


Which Nature rais'd, rejoicing to be ſeen, 


—— 


Let Us, while raptur'd on her works we gaze, 
And the heart riots on luxurious praiſe, 
Th' expanded thought, the boundleſs wiſh retain, 


And let not NaTuRrE moralize in vain, 
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O ſacred Guide! preceptreſs more ſublime 
Than ſages boaſting o'er the wrecks cf time! 
See on each page her beauteous volume bear 
The golden characters of good and fair. 

All human knowledge (bluſh collegiate pride !) 


Flows from her works, to none that reads denied, 
Shall 
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Shall the dull inmate of pedantic walls, 
On whoſe old walk the funbeam ſeldom falls, 
| Who knows of nature, and of man no more 
Than fills ſome page of antiquated lore—— 
Shall he, in words and terms profoundly wiſe, 
The better knowledge of the world deſpiſe, 
Think Wiſdom center'd in a falſe degree, 
And ſcorn the ſcholar of Humanity? 


Something of men theſe ſapient drones may know, 
Of men that liv'd two thouſand years ago. 
Such human monſters if the world e'er knew, 


As ancient verſe, and ancient ſtory drew ! 


If to one objeRt, ſyſtem, ſcene confin'd, 
The ſure effect is narrowneſs of mind. 


Twas thus St. Ross RT, in his lonely wood, 
Forſook each ſocial duty——to be good. 


F 4 Thus 
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Thus Hon Es on one dear ſyſtem fix d his eyes, 
And prov'd his nature wretched to be wile. 
Each zealot thus, elate with ghoſtly pride, 
Adores his God, and hates the world beſide. 


Tho' form'd with powers to graſp this various ball, 
Gods ! to what meanneſs may the ſpirit fall? 
Powers that ſhould ſpread in Reaſon's orient ray, 


How are they darken'd, and debarr'd the day ! 


When late, where Tajo rolls his ancient tide, 
Reflecting clear the Mountain's purple fide, 
Thy genius, CRavruRD, Britain's legions led, 
And Fear's chill cloud forſook each brightning head, 
By nature brave, and generous as thou art, 
Say did not human follies vex thy heart ? 
Glow'd not thy breaſt indignant, when you ſaw 


The dome of Murder conſecrate by Law ? 


Where 
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Where fiends, commiſſion- d with the legal rod, 


In pure devotion, burn the works of God. 


O change me, powers of Nature, if ye can, 


Transform me, make me any thing but man. 


Yet why? This heart all human kind forgives, 


While GiLL Mm an loves me, and while CR auruRDlives.. 


Is Nature, all benevolent, to blame, 


That half her offspring are their mother's ſhame? 


Did ſhe ordain o'er this fair ſcene of things 


The cruelty of Prieſts, or pride of Kings? 
Tho! worlds lie murder'd for their wealth or fame, 


Is Nature all-benevolent to blame? 


} 


© Yet ſurely once, my friend, ſhe ſeem'd to err; 
« For W--.ch--t was“ He was not made by her, 


Sure, form'd of clay that Nature held in ſcorn, 


Buy fiends conſtructed, and in darkneſs born, 


Roſe 
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Roſe the low wretch, who, deſpicably vile, 
Would ſell his Country for a Courtier's ſmile ; 

Would give up all to truth or freedom dear, 

To dine with * or ſome idiot peer, 

Whoſe mean malevolence, in dark diſguiſe, 

The man that never injur'd him belies, 

Whoſe actions bad and good two motives guide, 
The Serpent's malice, and the Coxcomb's pride. | 
<< Is there a wretch ſo mean, fo baſe, ſo low ?” 


I know there is—afk W.--chc-t if he know. 


O that the world were emptied of it's ſlaves! 
That all the fools were gone, and all the knaves! 
Then might we, Cravu FURD, With delight embrace, 


In boundleſs love, the reſt of human race. 


But let not knaves miſanthropy create, 


Nor feed the gall of univerſal hate. | - 
| 5 TS Where- 
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Wherever Genius, Truth, and Virtue dwell, 


| Poliſh'd in courts, or ſimple in a cell, 


All views of country, ſes, and creeds apart, 
Theſe, theſe J love, and hold them to my heart, 


Vain of our beauteous iſle, and juſtly vain, 
For freedom here, and health, and plenty reign, 
We different lots contemptuouſly compare, 


And boaſt, like children, of a Fav'rite's ſhare. 


Yet tho? each vale a deeper verdure yields 
Than Arno's banks, or Andaluſia's fields, 
Tho' many a tree-crown'd mountain teems with ore, 
Tho' flocks innumerous whiten every ſhore, 
Why ſhould we, thus with nature's wealth elate, 
Behold her different families with hate ? 
Look on her works---on every page you'll find 


Inſcrib'd the doctrine of the ſocial mind. 


_:: 1 
gee countleſs worlds of inſect being ſhare 


Th' unenvied regions of the liberal air! 


In the ſame grove what muſic void of firife! 


Heirs of one ſtream what tribes of ſcaly life! 
See Earth, and Air, and F ire, and Flood combine 


Of general good to aid the great deſign! 


Where Ax cox drags o'er Lincorn's lurid Ms, 
Like a flow ſnake, his dirty-winding train; 
Where fogs eternal blot the face of day, 
And the loft Bittern moans his gloomy way; 
As well we might, for unpropitious ſkies, | 
The blameleſs native with his clime deſpiſe, 
As him who ſtill the poorer lot partakes 


Of Biscavy's mountains, or BaTavia's lakes. 


Yet look once more on Nature's various plan! 
Bchold, and love her nobleſt creature man ! 
She, 


She, never partial, on each various zone, | | 
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Peſtow'd ſome portion, to the reſt unknown, 
By mutual intereſt meaning thence to bind 


In one vaſt chain the commerce of mankind. 
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3 Behold, ye vain diſturbers of an hour! 
re Dupes of Faction! and ye Tools of Power! 


Poor rioters on Life's contracted ſtage ! 
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Behold, and loſe your littleneſs of rage! 
Throw Envy, Folly, Prejudice behind! 285 
And yield to Truth the empire of the mind. 


Immortal Truth! O from thy radiant ſhrine, 
Where Light created firſt eſſay'd to ſhine ; 
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: Where cluſt'ring Stars eternal beams diſplay, 
. And Gems ethereal drink the golde a day ; 
er” chaſe this Moral, .clear this ſenſual. night, 
O ſhed one ray of thy celeſtial light ! 
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Teach 
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Teach us, while wandering thro' this vale below 
We know but little, that we little know, 
One beam to mole-ey'd Prejudice convey, 


Let Pride perceive one mortifying ray. 
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Thy glaſs to Fools, to Infidels apply, 
And all the dimneſs of the mental eye. 


i 
; 


—— 


Plac'd on this ſhore of Time's far-ſtretching borri 
With leave to look at Nature and return ; 
While wave on wave impells the human tide, 
And ages ſink, forgotten as they glide; 

Can Life's ſhort duties better be diſcharg'd, 


Than when we leave it with a mind enlarg'd ? 


I Judg'd not the old Philoſopher aright, 
| | When thus he preach'd, his pupils in his ſight ? 
* It matters not, my friends, how low or high, 
Vour little walk of tranſient life may lie. 

Soon 


E 


Tl 
Soon will a. reign of Hope and Fear be oer, 


And warring paſſions militate no more. 
And truſt me, he who, having once ſurvey'd | 
The good and fair which Nature's wiſdom made, 


The ſooneſt to his former ſtate retires, 


And feels the peace of ſatisfied defires, 


(Let others deem more wiſely if they can) 


1 look on him to be the happieſt man.“ 


So thought the ſacred Sage, in whom I truſt, 


Becauſe I feel his ſentiments are juſt. 


*Twas not in Luſtrums of long counted years 


That ſwell'd th' alternate reign of hopes and fears; 


Not in the ſplendid ſcenes of pain and ſtrife, 
That Wiſdom plac'd the dignity of life; 

To ſtudy Nature was the taſk defign'd, 

And learn from her th' enlargement of the mind. 
Learn from her works whatever Truth admires, 
And deep! in Death with ſatisfied deſires. 


Fad 


—— —— —ͤ—ĩ— . ͥ́ — 7 2 on DS er nr > en Ent ens ro 


, ˙70⅜) . ²˙¹Ü¹. Ä 


ä— ß G2 — ö — 2 


_ 
4 
— 
7 
7 
4 
1 
ts 
> 
8 
bo 
. 
. 


THE 
ENLARGEMENT 


OF TH. 


MIND. 


EPISTER KM 


To WILLIAM LANGHORNE, M. A. 


WRITTEN IN MDCCLXV. 


Vol. I. | Ce: 


* 
o 
i 
i; 
1 
ll 
1 


—yy— A ren ” 
LS, ov © net ela 2 


—— — 
—— — 


2 


— . . ——— nan | 
—— — — Wa —-—„—-ᷣ 


——— — —— — 


14 371 
E PIS TL E II. 


18 HT nrarp HIS VOICE, and, eager to obey; 
From all her orient fountains burſt away. 


At Nature's birth, O! had the power divine 
Commanded thus the moral ſun to ſhine, 


| Beam'd on the mind all reaſon's influence bright, 5 
And the full day of intellectual light, 
Then the free ſoul, on Truth's ſtrong pinion born, 


Had never languilh'd in this ſhade forlorn. : 


Yet thus imperfe& form'd, thus blind and vain; 
Doom'd by long toil a glimpſe of truth to gain; 
Beyond its ſphere ſhall human wiſdom go, 

And boldly cenſure what it cannot know ? 
. Tis 


[ 84 ] 
"Tis our's to cheriſh what Heav'n deign'd to give, 


And thankful for che gift of Being to live. 


Progreſſive powers, and faculties that riſe 
From earth's low vale, to graſp the golden ſkies, 
Tho” diſtant far from perfect, good, or fair, 

Claim the due thought, and aſk the grateful care, 

Come, then, thou partner of my life and name, 
From one dear ſource, whom Nature form'd the ſame, 
Ally'd more nearly in each nobler part, 8 
And more the friend, than brother, of my heart! 
Let us, unlike the lucid twins that riſe 
At different times, and ſhine in diſtant ſkies, 
With mutual eye this mental world ſurvey, 

Mark the flow riſe of intellectual day, 
View reaſon's ſource, if man the ſource may find, 


And trace each Science that exalts the mind. 
4 4 Thou 
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« Thou ſelf. appointed Lord of all below! 
« Ambitious man, how little doſt thou know? 
« For once let Fancy's towering thoughts ſubſide 3 
Look on thy birth, and mortify thy pride! 
« A plaintive wretch, ſo blind, ſo helpleſs born, 
„ The brute ſagacious might behold with ſcorn. 
How ſoon, when Nature gives him to the day, 
« In ſtrength exulting, does he bound away ! 
« By inſtin& led, the foſtering teat he finds, 
Sports in the ray, and ſhuns the ſearching winds, 
% No grief he knows, he feels no groundleſs fear, 
Feeds without cries, and fleeps without a tear. 
„Did he but know to reaſon and compare, 
« See here the vaſſal, and the maſter there, 
« What ſtrange reflections muſt the ſcene afford, 
That ſhew'd the weaknef of his puling Lord !” 
G& 4 | Thus 
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Thus ſophiſtry unfolds her ſpecious plan, 
Form'd not to humble, but depreciate man. 
Unjuſt the cenſure, if unjuſt to rate 
His pow'rs and merits from his infant-ſtate. 
For, grant the children of the flow'ry vale 
By inſtinct wiſer, and of limbs more hale, 
With equal eye their perfect ſtate explore, 


And all the vain compariſon's no more. 


* But why ſhould life, ſo ſhort by Heav'n ordain'd, 


Be long to thoughtleſs infancy reſtrain'd— 
1 * To thoughtleſs PLES or vainly ſage, 1 
« Mourn through the languors of declining age? 
0 blind to truth! to Nature's wiſdom blind 
And all that ſhe direQts, or Heav'a defign'd ! 
Behold her works in Cities, plains, and proves, 


All life that vegetates, and life that moves! 
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In due proportion, as each being ſtays 
In perfect life, it riſes and decays. 


Is man long helpleſs ? Through each tender hour, 


See love parental watch the blooming flows ! 
By op*ning charms, by beauties freſh diſplay'd, 


And ſweets unfolding ſee that love repaid ! 


Has age its pains ? For luxury it may— 
The temp'rate wear inſenfibly away. 


While ſage experience, and reflection clear 


Beam a gay ſunſhine on life's fading year. 


But ſee from age, hou: infant weakneſs ſee, 


That man was deſtin'd for ſociety ; 


There from thoſe ills a ſafe retreat behold, 


Which young might vanquiſh, or afflict him old. 
G 4 85 66 « That, ; 


1 8 J 
4e That, in proportion as each Being ſtays 
© In perfed life, it riſes and decays—— 
* Is Nature's law—to forms alone confin'd, 
« The laws of matter act not on the Min by" 
66 Too feebly, ſure, its faculties muſt grow, ; 
And reaſon brings her borrow'd light too flow.” 


| O! ill cenſorious ? art thou then poſſeſsd 


Of Reaſon's power, and does ſhe rale thy breal ? 
Say what the uſe—had Providence afign'd 
To infant years maturity of mind ? 

That thy pert offspring, as their father wiſe, 
Might ſcorn thy precepts, and thy pow'r deſpiſe ? 


Or mourn, with ill-match'd faculties at firife, | 


_ Ofer limbs unequal to the taſk of life ? 
To feel more ſenſibly the woes that wait 


On every period, as on every ſlate; 


Fe 
And ſlight, ſad convicts of each painful truth, 
The happier trifles of unthinking youth? 


Conclude we then the progreſs of the mind 
Ordain'd by wiſdom infinitely kind: 
No innate knowledge on the ſoul impreſt, 
No birthright inſtinct acting ia the breaſt, 
No natal light, no beams from Heay'n dif play'd, 
Dart thro' the darkneſs of the mental ſhade. 
Perceptive powers we hold from Heaven's decree, 
Alike to knowledge as to virtue free, 
In both a lib'ral agency we bear, 
The moral here, the intellectual there; 
And hence in both an equal joy is known, 


The conſcious pleaſure of an act our own. 


| When firſt the trembling eye receives the day, 
External forms on young perception play; 


External 
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External forms affect the mind alone, 

Their diff rent pow'rs and properties unknown. 
See the pleas'd infant court the flaming brand, 
Eager to praſp the 1 in its hand! . 
The cryſtal wave as eager to pervnde, 
Stretch its fond arms to meet the ſmiling ſhade ! 


When Memory's call the mimic words obey, 


And wing the thought that faulters on its way; 
When wiſe Experience her ſlow verdi& draws, 
The ſure effect exploring in the Cauſe, 

| In Nature's Ss but not unfruitful wild, 
Reflefion ſprings, and Reaſon is her child: 
On her fair ſtock the blooming Scyon — 


And brighter thro revolving ſeaſons blows. 


All beanteous flow'r ! immortal thalt thou ſhine, 


When dim with age yon golden orbs decline; 
1 Thy 


"0 I 
Thy orient bloom, unconſcious of decay, 
Shall ſpread, and flouriſh in eternal day, 


O! with what art, my friend, what early care, 
Should wiſdom cultivate a plant ſo fair! 

How ſhould her eye the rip'ning mind reviſe, 
And blaft the buds of folly as they riſe! 

How ſhould her hand with induſtry reſtrain, 


The thriving growth of paſſion's fruitful train, 


Aſpiring weeds, whoſe lofty arms would tow'r 


With fatal ſhade o'er reaſon's tender flow'r. 


From low purſuits the ductile mind to fave, 


Creeds that contract, and vices that enſlave; 


O'er life's rough ſons its doubtful courſe to ſteer, 


_ Unbroke by av'rice, bigotry, or fear! 
For this fair Science ſpreads her light afar, 
And fills the bright urn of her eaſtern ſtar, 


The 
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The liberal power in no ſequeſter'd cells, | 
No moonſhine-courts of dreaming ſchoolmen dwells; ; 
Diſtinguiſh'd far her lofty temple ſtands, 
Where the tall mountain looks o'er diſtant lands ; ; 


All round her throne che graceful arts appear, 


That boaſt the empire of the eye or ear. 


See favour'd firſt, and nearet to the throne 
By the rapt mein of muſing Silence known, 
Fled from herſelf, the Pow's or Numzess plac'd, 
Her wild thoughts watch'd by Harmony and Taſte, 


There (but at diſtance never meant to vie) 


The full-form'd image glancing on her eye, 
See lively Painting! on her various face, 
Quick-gliding forms a moment find a place 3 
She looks, ſhe acts the character ſhe gives, 
And a new feature in each feature lives. 


871 


See Attic eaſe in Sculpture's graceful air, 
Half looſe her robe, and half unbound her hair; 
To life, to life, ſhe ſmiling ſeems to call, 
And down her fair hands negligently fall. 


Laſt, but not meaneſt, of the glorious choir, 
See Muſic, liſt'ning to an angel's lyre. 

Simplicity, their beauteous handmaid, dreft 
By Nature, bears a field-flower on her breaſt. 


O Arts divine! O magic Powers that move 
The ſprings of truth, enlarging truth, and love! 
Loſt in their charms each mean attachment ends, - 


And Taſte and Knowledge thus are Virtue's friends, 


Thus Nature deigns to ſympathize with art, 
And leads the moral beauty to the heart; = 
There, only there, that ſtrong attraction lies, 


Which wakes the ſoul, and bids her graces riſe ; 


Lives 
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Lives in thoſe powers of harmony that bind 
| Congenial hearts, and ſtretch from mind to mind : 
Glow'd in that warmth, that ſocial kindneſs gave, 
Which once—the reſt is ſilence and the grave. 


O tears, that warm from wounded friendſhip flow ! 


O thoughts that wake to monuments of woe ! 
Reflection keen, that points the painful dart ; 
Mem'ry, that ſpeeds its paſſage to the heart ; 
Sad monitors, your cruel power ſuſpend, 

And hide, for ever hide, the buried friend : 
In 8 I ſee my CravFurD ſtand, 
And the pen fall—falls from my trembling hand, 
E'en Death's dim ſhadow ſeeks to hide, in vain, 
That lib'ral aſpect, and that ſmile humane 
F'en Death's dim ſhadow wears a languid light, 


And his eye beams thro? everlaſting night. 
4 


| 1 

Till the laſt figh of Genius ſhall expire, 
His keen eye faded, and extin& his fire, 
Till time, in league with Envy and with Death, 
Blaſt the ſxill'd hand, and ſtop the tuneful breath, 
My CravrvuRD ſtill ſhall claim the mournful ſong, 
So long remember'd, and bewail'd fo long. 


— = af. N — * 1 
2 r ade i" - ' - K 
"ut 22 — a g . ———rt;ö 2 EFT" Cory "m9 8 — 
* 2 332 rr E 8 — — — Aw” x * — —— 
— —— 4 : . = aa ee OOO —— 
Fe — ts EI, = 4 be — . =_ G | a 
ws Away. Vas oo 8 _—"_ 3 


3 


— —— ——— . EAA, Phat 


1 


* 
- * * ” 
p . * 5 . 
* : - © * * 5 3. > - * — 8 4 
o 5 > ; 
O 8 D e E , K 
. 5 ; 


TO THE 


RIVE R E DEN. 
WRITTEN IN MDCCLIX, 


ELIGHTFUL Even ! parent fiream, © 
| Yet ſhall the maids of Memory ſay, . 
(When, led by Faxcx's fairy dream, 

My young Reps trac'd thy winding way) 
How oft along thy mazy ſhore, 


That many a gloomy: alder bore, 


In penſive thought their Poet ſtray'd.; 
Or, careleſs thrown thy bank beſide, | 
Beheld thy dimply waters glide, | 

Bright thro' the trembling ſhade. 


You: H | . Vet 
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Yet ſhall they paint thoſe ſcenes again, 
Where once with infant-joy He play'd, 
And bending o'er thy liquid plain, 
The azure worlds below ſurveyd: 
Led by the roſy-handed Houxs, 
When Time trip'd o'er that bank of Howers, 
Which in thy chryſtal boſom ſmiP'd : 
Tho old the God, yet light and gay, 
He flung his glaſs, his ſcythe away, 
And ſeem'd 'himſUif a child. 


The poplar tall, chat waving near 

Would whiſper to thy murmurs fte; 

Yet ruſtling ſeems to ſoothe mine ear, 
And trembles when 1 figh for ther, 
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11 
Yet ſeated on thy ſhelving brim, 
Can Faxcx ſee the Naiads trim 
Burniſh their green locks in the ſun; 
Or at the laſt lone hour of day, 
To chaſe the lightly glancing fay, 
i airy circles run, 


But, Fancy, can thy mimic power 
Again thoſe happy moments bring ? 
Can'ſt thou reſtore that golden hour, 
When young Jor wav'd his laughing wing? 
When firſt in Epen's roſy vale, 
My full heart pour'd the loyer's tale, 
The vow ſincere, devoid of guile! 
While Dera in her panting breaſt, 
With ſighs, the tender thought ſuppreſt, 
And look'd as Angels ſmile. 
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O Goddeſs of the cryſtal bow, 
That dwell' the golden meads among: 
Whoſe ſtreams ſtill fair in memory flow, 
Whoſe murmurs melodiſe my Song ! 
Oh! yet thoſe gleams of joy diſplay, | 
Which brightening glow'd in Faxcy's ray, - 
| When, near thy lucid Urn reclin'd, 
The Dryad, Nature, bar'd her breaſt, 
And left, in naked charms impreſt, 


Her image on my mind, 


In vain—— the maids of Memory fair 


No more in golden viſions play ; 


No friendſhip ſmoothes the brow of Care, 


No Derta's ſmile approves my lay. 


Yet, love and friendſhip loſt to me, 


'Tis yet ſome joy to think of Thee, 


A 


B22 
And in thy breaſt this moral find; 


That life, cho' ſtain'd with forrow's ſhowers, 
Shall flow ſerene, while VIx Tun pours 


Her ſunſhine on the mind. 
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 AUTUMNAL ELEGY. 
To r rr #####*#+% 
M DCC LXII. 


LX 7 HILE yet my Poplar yields a doubtful ſhades 
It's laſt leaves trembling to the Zephyr's ſigh; 
On this fair plain ere every verdure fade, 

Or the laſt ſmiles of golden Autumn die 


Wilt thou, my , at this penſive hour, 
O'er Nature's ruin hear thy Friend complain; 
While his heart labours with th' inſpiring power, 


And from his pen ſpontaneous flows the ſtrain ? 
H 


Thy 


[mae F 


Thy gentle breaſt ſhall melt with kindred ſighs, 


«„%h“ „ 


Vet haply orieving fer a Parent's _—_—— 
Poets are Nature's children; when ſhe dies, 

* Affection mourns, and Duty drops a tear. 
1 .. i of 


Why are ye filent, Brethren of the Grove, 
Fond Philomel, thy many-chorded lyre 

So ſweetly tun'd to Tenderueſs and Love, 
Shall Love no more, or Tenderneſs inſpire ? 
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4 0 mix once more thy gentle lays with mine; 
For well our paſſions, well our notes agree: 
| An abſent love, ſweet bird, may ſoften thine; *© 


= An abſent love demands a tear from me. 


Yet, ere ye SEP Spe of the 7. | 
Thro' the long night of Winter wild and drear: 


0 let us tune, ere Love and F: ancy die, 


One tender Farewell to the fading year. 


Farew/ell 


f 105 J 


Farewell ye wild Hills, ſcatter'd o'er with ſpring ! © 

| Sweet ſolitudes, where Flora ſmil'd unſeen ! 2 
Farewell each broeze of balmy-burthen'd wing! 

The Violet's blue bank, and the tall Wood green! 


Ye tunefyl Groves of Belvidere, adieu! | 

I, Kind Shades that whilper o'er. my . CRAUFURD'S 
SY 

| From Courts, from Senates and from Camps to you, 


When Fancy leads him, no inglorious gueſt. 


Dear Shades adieu! where late the moral Muſe, 
Led by the Dryad, Silence, oft reclin'd, 

Taught Meanneſ; to extend her little views, 

And look on Nature to enlarge her mind. 


Farewell the walk along the Woodland-vale! 
. Flower- feeding rills in murmurs drawn away ! 
Farewell the ſweet breath of the early gale! 

And the dear glories of the cloſing day! 


The 
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The nameleſs charms of high, poetic thought, 
That Spring's green hours to Fancy's children bore; 
The words divine, Imagination wrote 
On Slumber's light leaf by the murmuring ſhore 


All, all adieu! From Autumn's: ſober power 

Fly the dear dreams of Spring's delightful reign ; 
Gay Summer ſtrips her roſy-mantled bower, 

And rude winds waſte the glories of her train. 


Yet Autumn yields her joys of humbler kind ; 
| Sad Oer her golden ruins as we ſtray, 

Sweet melancholy ſoothes the muſing mind, 

And nature chargy | Selightful in decay: 


All-bounteous power, whom happy worlds adore! 
With every ſcene ſome grateful change ſhe brings 
In Winter's wild ſnows, Autumn's golden ſtore, 
In glowing Summers and in blooming Springs ! 
0 
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O moſt belov'd! the faireſt and the bet 
Of all her works ! may ſtill thy lover find 
Fair Nature's frankneſs in thy gentle breaſt ; 
Like her be various, but like her be kind, 


Then, when the ſpring of ſmiling youth is o'er ; 
When Summer's glories yield to Autumn's ſivay ; 

When golden Autumn finks in Winter hoar, 

| And life declining yields it's laft weak ray; 


In thy low d arms my fainting age ſhall cloſe; 
On thee my fond eye bend it's trembling light: 
Rememb'rance fweet ſhall foothe my laſt repoſe, 
And my foul ble$ thee in eternal night, 
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| | To the Same. 
M DCC LXIII. 


Ws pale beneath the * ſhade of 
5 30 n $57: x 
No ſoothing voice of Love, or Friendſhip nigh, 


| While ſtrong convulſions ſeiz'd the lab'ring breath, 


And Life ſuſpended left each vacant eye ;- 


Where, in that moment, fled th' immortal mind? 


To what new region did the ſpirit fray ? 
Found it ſome boſom hoſpitably kind, 
Some breaſt that took the wanderer in its way? 


To thee, my ****# in that deathful hour, 
To thy dear boſom it once more return'd ; 


And wrapt in s ſolitary bower, 


The ruins of it's former manſion mourn'd. 


109 J 


But, didſt thou, kind and gentle as thou art, 
Oer thy pale lover ſhed the generous tear? 

From thoſe ſweet eyes did Pity's ſoftneſs ſtart, 
When Fancy laid him on the lowly bier? 


= 
oy 


Didſt thou to Heaven addreſs the forceful prayer, 
Fold thy fair hands, and raiſe the mournful eye, 


Fs 
1 4 9 
1 
iN 
I. 
16. 
1 
1 
1 

T1 

U. 

ADEN 

45 
45 
* ! * 
19 * — 
1 
14 
* 
wry 
1 
by 
4 
gt 
| If 
a1 
FLESH 
"RF 
J. 
j if 
i 
6 
97 
1 TY 

4 Fa & 
F. 
* 

* 
wy 
„ 

4 g U 
2 
HR 
i; 

4 7 

1. . „ 
| \ 
44 \ 

8 

3 

FS 
2 
9 
27 
is! 

Ls . 
1 

5 * o 

Fj: l 
Fl = 
N. 

2 
1-8) 

; + a 

3 
1. 

— 5 
„ 
* 
3 

2 

; 

* 

1 * 

4 


Implore each power benevolent to ſpare, 


And call down pity from the golden ſky ? 


O born at once to bleſs me and to ſave, 
Exalt my life, and dignify my lay ! - 
Thou too ſhalt triumph o'er the mouldering grave, _ 


And on thy brow ſhall bloom the deathleſs bay. 


Dear ſhades of genius! heirs of endleſs fame! 
That in your laureate crowns the myrtle wove, 
Snatch'd from oblivion Beauty's ſacred name, 


And grew immortal in the arms of Love | 
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O may we meet you in ſome happier elime, 
— beneath genial ſky; 
Whenee all-the woes that load the wing of time, 

Diſeaſe, and death, and fear, und frailty fly! 


(on 7 
To the Same. 
The Complaint of her . 
M DCC LIX. 


AR from the ſmiles of blue heſperian ſkies, 
Far from thoſe vales, where flowery pleaſures 
well, 
(Dear ſeenes6f freedom foft to theſe ſad eyes ) 
How hard to languiſh in this lonely cell! 


When genial gales relume the fires of love, 

When laughing Spring leads round the joeund year; 
Ah! view with pity, gentle maid, your dove, 

From every heart. felt joy ſecluded here! 


Jo me no more the laughing Spring looks gay; 
Nor annual loves relume my languid breaſt ; 
Time flowly drags the long, delightleſs day, 
Thro' one dull ſcene of ſolitary reſt. 


L112 ] 
Ah! what avails that dreaming fancy roves 
Thro' the wild beauties of her native reign : 


Breathes in green fields, and feeds in freſhening groves, 
"® wake to Fenn in this Subs chain? 


Tho? fondly ſooth'd with Pity's tendereſt care, 
Tho' ſtill by 1 gentle hand careſt, | 
For the free foreſt, and the boundleſs air, 


The rebel, Nature, murmurs in my breaſt. 


Ah let not Nature, #2556 plead in ada ' 
For kindneſs ſure. ſhould grace a form ſo fair: 

f Reſtore me to my native wilds again, 

To the free foreſt; and the boundleſs air. 
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S ON N E T 


In the Manner of PETRARCRH. 


To the Same. 
| WRITTEN MDCC LxV. 


N thy fair morn, O Hope · inſpiring May! 
The ſweeteſt twins that ever Nature bore, 


Where %, vale her field-flower-garland 
wore, 


Voung Love and Fancy met the genial Day. 
And, all as on the thyme-green bank I lay, 
A Nymph of gentleſt mien their train before, 


Came with a ſmile; and Swain, ſhe cried, no 
more | 


To penſive ſorro / tune thy hopeleſs lay. 
Vox. I. I Friends 


| Irs I 
Friends of thy Heart, ſee Love and Fancy bring 
Each joy that youth's enchanted boſom warms! 
| Delight that rifles all the fragrant ſpring ! 
Fair-handed Hope, that paints unfading charms! 
And Dove like Faith, that waves her ſilver | 
Wing. : 


Theſe, Swain, are thine ; for K meets thy arms, 


T9 
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To the Same. 
Wrapped round a Noſegay of Violets. 
MDCC LXI. 


E A R object of my late and early prayer! 
Source of my joy! and ſolace of my care ! 
| Whoſe gentle friendſhip ſuch a charm can give, 
As. makes me wiſh, and tells me how to live. 
To thee the Muſe with grateful hand would bring 
Theſe firſt fair children of the doubtful Spring, 
O may they, featleſs of a varying ſky, 5 
Bloom on thy breaſt, and ſmile beneath thine eye! 
In fairer lights their vivid blue diſplay, 
And ſweeter breathe their little lives away L 


I 2 


{ 116 ] | 


To the Same. 


On the Moral Reflections contained in 
her Anſwer to the above Verſes. 


MDCCLXI, 


8 WEE T moraliſt f whoſe moving truths impart 
At once delight and anguiſh to my heart ! 
Tho' human joys their ſhort-liv'd ſweets exhale 
Like the wan beauties of the waſted vale; 

Yet truſt the Muſe, fair friendſhip's flower ſhall laſt, 
When life's ſhort ſanſhine, like it's ſtorms is paſt ; 
Bloom in the fields of ſome ambroſial ſhore, 


Where Time, and Death, and Sickneſs are no more. 


f 7 1 


Written in a Collection of Maps, 
MPCCLXv. 


R ALMS of this globe, that ever-circling run, 
And riſe alternate to embrace the ſun ; 

| Shall I with envy at my lot repine, 

Becauſe J boaſt ſo ſmall a portion mine ? 

If Cer in thought of Audaluſia's vines, 

| Golecanda's jewels, or Potofi's mines; 

In theſe, or thoſe, if vanity forgot 

The humbler bleſſings of my little lot ; 

Then may the ſtream that murmurs near my door, 

The waving grove that loves it's mazy ſhore, 

Withhold each ſoothing pleaſure that they gave, 


No longer murmur, and no longer wave! 


13 


THEODOSIUS to CONSTANTIA, 
MDCCLX. 


L F others ſeek the bas aids of art, 
And bribe the paſſions to betray the heart; 

Truth, ſacred Truth, and Faith un{kill'd to feign, 

Fill my fond breaſt, and prompt my artleſs ſtrain. 


Say, did thy lover, in ſome happier hour, 
Each ardent thonght, in wild profuſion pour ? 
With eager fondneſs on thy beauty gaze, 
And talk with all. the extaſy of praiſe ? 

The heart ſincere it's pleaſing tumult prov'd'; 
All, all declar'd that Tuxopos us loy'd. 


[ 119 1 
Let raptur'd Fancy on that moment dwell, 


When thy dear vows. in trembling accents fell ; 
When Love acknowledg'd wak'd the tender ſigh, 


Swell'd thy full breaſt, and fill'd thy melting eye. 


O] bleſt for ever be th? auſpicious day, 
Dance all it's hours in pleaſure's golden ray ! 


Pale ſorrow's gloom from every eye depart ! 


And laughing joy glide lightly thro' the heart ! 


Let village-maids their feſtive brows adorn, 


And with freſh garlands meet the ſmiling moin 3 


Each happy Swain, by faithful Love repaid, 


Pour his warm vows, and court his village maid. 


Yet ſhall the ſcene to raviſht memory riſe ; 
Conftantia preſent yet ſhall meet theſe eyes; 
On her fair arm her beauteous head reclin'd, 


Her locks flung careleſs to the ſportful wind. 
| 14 
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While Love, and Fear, contending in her face, 


_ Fluſh every roſe, and heighten every grace. 


O, never, while of Life and Hope poſſeſt, 
May this dear Image quit my faithful breaſt! 
'The painful hours of abſence to beguile, 5 
May thus Conſtantia look, Conſtantia ſmile! 


E ] 


E IL. 25 
MDCCLX. 
HE eye of Nature never reſts from care; 
She guards her children with a parent's love; 


And not a miſchief reigns in earth or air, 


But Time deſtroys, or remedies remove. 


In vain no ill ſhall haunt the walks of life, 
No vice in vain the human heart deprave, 
The pois' nous flower, the tempeſt's raging ſtriſe 


From greater pain, from greater ruin ſave, 


Lavinia, form'd with every powerful grace, 
With all that lights the flame of young deſire; 3 
Pure eaſe of wit, and elegance of face, 


A foul all Fancy, and an eye all fire, 


Lavin. 


[ 122 ] 
La vinia Peace, my buſy, flattering breaſt ! 
Nor fear to languiſh in thy former pain: 
At length ſhe yields ſne yields the needful reſt; 


And frees her lover from his galling chain. 


The golden tar, that leads the radiant morn, 
Looks not fo fair, freſh-rifing from the main; 
But her bent eye-brow bears forbidding ſcorg,— | 
But pride's fell furies every hcart-ſtring rains 


Lavinia, thanks to thy ungentle mind; 
I now behold thee with indifferent eyes ; 


And Reaſon dares, tho Love as Deatk be blind, 
Thy gay, thy worthleſs being to deſpiſe. 


Beauty may charm without one inward grace, 
And fair proportions win the captive heart; 

But let rank pride the pleaſing form debaſe, 
And love diſguſted breaks his erring dart. 


The 


C 123 3 
The youth that once the ſculptur'd Nymph admir'd, 
Had look'd with ſcornful laughter on her charms, 
If the vain form, with recent life inſpir'd, 
Had turn'd diſdainful from his offer'd arms, 


Go, thoughtleſs maid ! of tranſient beauty vain, 
Feed the high thought, the towering hope extend; 
Still may'ſt thou dream of ſplendor in thy train, 
And ſmile ſuperb, while love and flattery bend- 


For me, ſweet peace ſhall ſoothe my troubled mind, 
And eaſy ſlumbers cloſe my weary eyes; 

Since Reaſon dares, tho' Love as Death be blind, 
Thy gay, thy worthleſs being to defpile. 


Faſerip- 


[nw * J 
Inſcription on the Door of a Study. 


'Thou that ſhalt preſume to tread 
This manſion of the mighty dead, 
Come with the free, untainted aided ; 
| The nurſe, the pedant leave behind ; 
And all that ſuperſtition, fraught 
With folly's lore, thy youth has taught— 


Each thought that reaſon: can't retain, — 


| Leave it, and learn to think again. 
Yet, while thy ſtudious eyes explore, 
And range theſe various Volumes o'er, 
"Truſt blindly to no fav'rite pen, 
Remembering Authors are but men. 
Has fair PHIL OSO H thy love? 


Away! ſhe lives in yonder grove. 


If 


125 ] 
If the ſweet Muſe thy pleaſure gives. 


With her, in yonder grave ſhe lives: 
And if Religion claims thy care; 
Religion, fled from books, is e 
For firſt from Nature's works we drew 


Our Knowledge, and our Virtue tos. 
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L 126 J 
To 
LORD GRANBY. 


N fit of all the ruſty fools 
That clean old nonſenſe in the ſchools; 


Nature, a miſtreſs, never coy, 

Has wrote on all her works EN j Ov. 
Shall we, then, ſtarve, like GI pEOR's wife, a 
And die to ſave a makeweight's life? 
No, friend of NaTuzs, you diſdain, 


bs Geir a hand ſhov'd work in vaio, 


But, good my Look, make her your vids 
And err not on the other ſide : 
Like her, in all you deign to do, 
Be liberal, but be ſparing too. 
When 


[ 127 1 
When ly Si Tos, night by night, 
wich his dear bags regales his ſight; 
And conſcience, reaſon, pity ſleep, 
Tho? virtue pine, tho' merit weep ; 

I ſee the keen reproaches fly 
Indignant from your honeſt eye; 
Each bounteous wiſh glows unconfin'd, 


And your. breaſt labours to be kind. 


At this warm hour, my Lord, beware 
The ſervile Flatterer's ſpecious ſnare, 
The fawning Sycophant, whoſe art 
Marks the kind motions of the heart; 
Fach idle, each inüdious knave, 


That acts the graceful, wiſe, or brave. 


With feſtive beard, and ſocial eye, 


You've ſeen old Hosrrraliry; 


Mounted 
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Mounted aſtride the moſs- grown wall, 


The genius of the ancient hall. 

So reverend, with ſuch courtly glee, 
He ſerv'd your noble anceſtry ; 

And turn'd the hinge of many a gate, 
For Ruſſel, Rous, Plantagenet. 

No lying porter levied there, 


His dues on all imported ware; 


There, rang'd in rows, no liveried train 


E'er begg'd their maſter's beef again; 
No flatterers planetary face 
Plied for a bottle, or a place, 
Toad-eating France, and fiddling Rome 
Kept their lean raſcals ſtary'd at home, 


Thrice happy days!“ 


In this, 'tis true, 


Old times were better than the new ; 


Few 


{ 129 ] 
Yet ſome egregious faults Ty fee 


13 ancient HosPiTALITY. 

See motley crowds, his roof beneath, 
Put poor Society to Death ! 

Prieſts, knights and *ſquires- debating wild, 
On themes unworthy of a child ; 

Till the ſtrange compliment commences, 
To praiſe their hoſt, and loſe their ſenſes, 


Go then, my Lord keep open hall ; 
Proclaim your table free for all ; 
Go, ſacrifice your time, your wealth, 


= _ Your patience, liberty and health, 


To ſuch a thought-renouncing crew, 
Such foes to care ev'n care for you. 


e Heav'ns! and are theſe the plagues that wait 


« Around the hoſpitable gate 
Vol. I, | K 


L 130 } 
« Let ten-fold iron bolt my door, 
4 And the gaunt maſtiff growl before; 


There, not one human creature nigh, 


Save, dear Sis Tos, you and I, 


6c In Cynic ſilence let us dwell "I 


« Ye plagues of ſocial life farewel !”* 


Diſpleaſes this? The modern way, 
P erhaps, may pleaſe a public day 1 


A public day ! deteſted name 
The farce of friendſhip and the ſhame, 


Did ever ſocial freedom come 


« Within the pale of drawing-room ? 


«« See pictur'd round the formal crowd! 


« How nice, how juſt each attitude ! 
# My Lord approaches—yhat ſurpriſe ! 
The pictures ſpeak, the pictures rife ! 


11 


% Thrice 


$10 1] 
« Thrice ten ti mes told the ſame ſalute, 
a Once more the mimic forms are mute, 
«© Mean while the envious rows between. 
* Diſtruſt and Scandal walk unſeen ; 
« Their poiſons filently infuſe, 
“Till theſe ſuſpect, and thoſe abuſe, 


cc Far, far from theſe, in ſome lone ſhade, 
< Let me, in eaſy filence laid, 
cc Where never fools, or ſlaves intrude, 
te Enjoy the ſweets of ſolitude!” 


What! quit the commerce of mankind ! 
Leave virtue, fame, and worth behind ! 
Who fly to ſolitary reſt, 

85 Are reaſon's ſavages at beſt. 


Tho' human life's extenſive field 


Wild weeds, and vexing brambles yield ; 
KS = Behald 
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Behold her ſmiling -vallies bear 
Mellifuous fruits, and flowrets fair ! 
The crowds of folly you deſpiſe—m- 
Aſſociate with the good and wiſe; 
For virtue, rightly underſtood, 
Is to be e, and to be geod. 


MONO Dy. 
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MONODY. 


MDCCLIX: 1 5 


HB Ho belov'd! ah Ol Feats ſhades, 
That wave theſe parent-vales along 
ve bowers where Fancy met the tuneful maids; 
Ye mountains vocal with my Doric org,” 
Teach your wildechov to complain 
In ſighs of ſolemi woe, in broken ſounds of pain. 
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For her I mourn, | 

Now the cold tenant of the thoughtlek urn 
For her bewail theſe ſtrains of woe, 

For her theſe filial ſorrows flow, 
Source of my life, that led iy epa © 

With all a parent's pious fears, NP 
That nurs'd my infant thought, and che wy = * 

| ta w. 
8 K 3 Careful, 
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Careful, me mark d each dan ngerous ways 
Where youth's anwary ſootſteps ſtray: 
She taught the ſtruggling paſſions to ſubſide; 


| Where ſacred truth, and reaſon guide, 
In virtue's glorious path to ſeek the realms of day. 


Lamented -goodneſs ! yet I. ſee. 
The fond affections melting in her eye: 
She bends it's tearful orb on me, 
And: heaves the tender figh 3.” 
As thoughtful, ſhe the toils ſurveys, 
That crowd in life's perplexing mazes. 
And for her children feels again : 
Al, all that love can n fear, and all that fear can gs. 


O beſt of parents! let me pour | 
My forrows ofer thy filent bed; 

T bere early ſtrew the vernal flower, 
The parting tear at evening ſhed 


Alas 


1 1886 1 
Alas! are theſe the only meed 
Of each kind thought, each virtuous deed, 
Theſe fruitleſs offerings that embalm the dead ? 


Then, fairy featur d Hope, forbear 
No more thy fond illuſions ſpread : 
Thy ſhadowy ſcenes diſſoly'd in air, 
Thy viſionary proſpects fled; 
With her they fled, at whoſe lamented ſhrine, 
Love, gratitude, and duty mingled tears, 
Condemn'd each filial office to reſign, | 
Nor hopeful more to ſoothe her long · declining 


year 5. 5 
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To Mrs, — in Tears, for the Death of 
| a Fnend, 


MDCCLXIL: 


| 8 O feeble Nature weeps o'er friendſhip's grave, 
And mourns the rigour of that law ſhe gave: 
Vet, why not weep? When in that grave expire 
All PzmeBrOKE's elepance, all WALDEGRAVE' s fire; 


No more thoſe eyes in ſoft effulgence move, 
No more that boſom feels the ſpark of love. 
Oer thoſe pale cheeks the drooping graces mourn, 
And Fancy tears her wild wreath o'er that urn, | 
There Hape at Heaven once caſt a doubtful eye, 
Content repin'd, and Patience ſtole a figh. 
's ſacred bier, 


Fair Friendſhip griev'd o'er — 
And Virtue wept, for *#*® dropt a tear. 


To 
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To Mrs. GILLMAN. 


IT H ſenſe enough for half your ſex beſide, 
With juſt no more than neceſſary pride z 

With Knowledge caught from Nature's livin g page, 

Politely learn'd, and elegantly ſage 

Alas! how piteous, that in ſuch a mind 

So many foibles free reception find! 

Can ſuch a mind, ye Gods admit 4:/dain ? 

Be partial, envious, covetous, and wain ? 

Unwelcome Truth ! to love, to blindneſs clear ! 


Yet, G1LLMAN, bear it; while you bluſh to hear: 


That in your gentle breaſt Diſdain can dwell, 
Let knavery, meanneſs, pride that feel it, tell! 
With partial eye a friend's defects you ſee, 


And look with kindneſs on my faults and me. 
*- And 


I 138 1 

And does no Ervy that fair mind o'er-ſhade ? 

Does no ſhort gh for greater auraltb invade ; | 
When ſilent merit wants the foſtering meed, 

And the warm wiſh ſuggeſts the virtuous deed ? 
Fairly the charge of Vanity you prove, 
Vain of each Virtue of the friends you love. 

What charms, what arts of Magic have conſpir d 

Of power to make ſo many faults admir'd? 


_ Frag» 


— 
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Fragment of a POEM, written at Clare- 
Hall on the KING's Acceffion. 


4 


MDCCLX. 


* * * * * „ 
* * * * * * 
HILE every gale the voice of triumph brings, 
5 And ſmiling Victory waves her purple wings; 
While earth and ocean yield their ſubject powers, 
Neptune his waves and Cybele her towers; 
Yet will you deign the Muſe's voice to hear, 
And let her welcome greet a Monarch's ear ? 
Ves; midſt the toils of glory ill-repaid, 
Oft has the Monarch ſought her ſoothing aid. 
See Frederic court her in the rage of war. 
Tho' rapid vengeance urge his hoſtile car: 
With her repos'd in philoſophic reſt, 
The Sage's ſunſhine ſmooths the warrior's breaſt. 
8 Whate'er 


[ 146 ] 
Whate'er Arcadian fancy feign'd of old 
| Of Halcyon days, and minutes plum'd with gold; 
Whate'er adorn'd the wiſeſt, gentleſt reign, 
From you ſhe hopes—let not her hopes be vain! 
Riſe ancient ſuns ! advance Pierian days l 
Flow Attic ſtreams ! and ſpring Aonian bays 1 
Cam, down thy wave in briſker mazes glide, 
And ſee new honours crown thy hoary ſide! 
Thy oſiers old ſee myrtle groves ſucceed ! 
And the green laurel meet the waving reed! 


* © * * 
* * 1 W 
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CASAR's DREAM, 
|  Beforn bis Inne of Silo 
MDCCLVII. 


| HEN rough Helvetia's hardy ſons obey, - 

TV And vanquiſh'd Belgia bows to Cæſar's ſway ; 
When, ſcarce-beheld, embattled nations fall, | 
The fierce Sicambrian, and the faithleſs Gaul; 
Tir'd Freedom leads her ſavage ſons no more, 

But flies, ſubdued, to Albion's utmoſt ſhore. 


4 


*T'was then, while ſtillneſs graſp'd the ſleeping air, 
And dewy ſlumbers ſeal'd the eye of care; 
Divine AmsiT10n to her votary came: | 
Her left hand waving, bore the trump of fame; 
Her right a regal ſceptre ſeem'd to hold, 


With gems far-blazing from the burniſh'd gold. | 
| And 


{ 142 ] 
And thus, © My Son,” the Queen of Glory ſaid ; 
Immortal Ceſar, raiſe thy languid head. 
« Shall Night's dull chains the man of counſels bind ? 


% Or MoxrhEus rule the monarch of mankind ? 
« See worlds unvanquiſh'd yet await thy ſword ! 
« Barbaric lands, that ſcorn a Latian lord ! 
« Sce yon proud ile, whoſe mountains meet the iy, 
4 Thy foes encourage, and thy power defy ! 

46 What, tho' by Nature's firmeſt hes ſecur'd, 
« By ſeas encircled, and with rocks immur'd, 

| « Shall Cæſar ſhrink the greateſt toils to brave, 
Scale the high rock, or beat the maddening wave?“ 


She ſpoke her words the warrior's breaſt inflame 
With rage indignant, and with conſcious ſhame; 
Already beat, the ſwelling floods give way, 

And the fell genii of the rocks obey. 


1 Already 


* 


1 18 ] 


Already ſhouts of triumph rend the ſkies, 
And the thin rear of barbarous nations flies, 


| 

| 

| 

Quick round their chief his active legions ſtand, | 

Dwell on his eye, and wait the waving hand. | 

The Hero roſe, maj eſtically flow, 
And look'd attention to the crowds below, 


6 Romans and Friends! is there who ſeeks for reſt, 
By labours vanquiſh'd, and with wounds oppreſt ? 

That reſpite Cæsax ſhall with pleaſure yield, 

Due to the toils of many a well-fought field. 

Is there, who ſhrinks at thought of dangers paſt, 

The ragged mountain, or the pathleſs waſte— 


© While ſavage hoſts, or ſavage floods oppoſe, 
Or ſhivering fancy pines in Alpine ſows F 
Let him retire to Latium's peaceful ſhore ; 
He once has toil'd, and CESAR aſks no more. | 
| 7 «Is | 


[144 ] 
© Is there a Rowan, whoſe unſhaken bret 
© No pains have conquer'd, and no fears eds 
© Who, doom'd thro Death's dread miniſters to go, 
.* Dares to chaſtiſe the inſults of a foe ; | 
© Let kim, his Country's glory and her ſtay, 
With reverence hear her, and with pride obey, 
8 A form divine, i in heavenly ſplendor bright, | 
© Whoſe look threw radiance round the pall of night, 
© With calm ſeverity approach'd and ſaid, Pier 
= Wake thy dull ear, and lift thy languid head, | 
% What! ſhall a Reman fink in ſoft repoſe, 
« And tamely ſee the-Britons aid his foes? 
« See them ſecure the rebel Gaul ſupply ; 


es 


« Spurn his vain eagles and his power defy ? | | 
cc Go! burſt their barriers obſlinately brave; 3 
4 Scale the wild rock, and beat the üdening ware.” 


Here 


1 46 1 
Here paus'd the Chief, but waited no reply, 
The voice aſſenting ſpoke from every eye 3 
Nor, as the kindneſs that reproach'd with fear, 


Were dangers dreadful, or were toils ſevere, 
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INSCRIPTION 

7 
TEMPLE or SOCIETY. 


ACRED riſe theſe walls to thee, 
Blithe-eyed nymph, Society ! 


In whoſe dwelling, free and fair, 


Con verſe ſmoothes the brow of care. 


Who, when waggiſh wit betray'd 
To his arms a ſylvan maid, 
All beneath a myrtle tree, 

In ſome vale of Arcady, 


Sprung, I ween, from ſuch embrace, 


The lovely contraſt in her face. 


Perchance, the muſes as they ſtray d, 
Seeking other ſpring, or ſhade, 


Lf tT 


On the ſweet child caſt an eye 


In ſome vale of Arcady ; 
And blitheſt of the ſiſters three, 
Gave her to Euphroſyne. 


The grace, delighted, taught her care 
The cordial ſmile the placid air; 
How to chaſe, and how reſtrain 

All the fleet, ideal train; 

How with apt words well-combin'd, 
To dreſs each image of the mind 
Taught her how they diſagree, 
Aukward fear and modeſty, 

And freedom and ruſticity. : 
True politeneſs how to know 

From the ſuperficial ſhew ; 

From the Coxcomb's ſhallow grace, 
And the many-modell'd face : 

L 2 


That 


CO 148 J 
That Nature's unaffected eaſe 
When to check the ſp portive vein; 
When to fancy yield the rein, 
On the ſubje&t when to be 
Grave or gay, reſerv'd or free : * 
The - Wy 4 ty un eye, 
And that ſoft ſympathy which binds 


In magic chains congenial minds, 


INSCREP- 


"{- 4690] 


»% 
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INSCRIPTION 
1 
 SEQUESTERED GROTTO,. 


M DCCLXII, 
8 * EE T peace, chat lov'ſt the ſilent hour, 
The till retreat of leiſure free; 
Aſſociate of each gentle power, 
And eldeſt born of harmony ! 


o, if thou ownſt this moſſy cell, 
If | thine this manſion of repoſe ; 
Permit me, nymph, with thee to dwell, 


A With thee my wakeful eye to cloſe, 
1 3 | And 


ES... 
And tho' thoſe glittering ſcenes ſhould fade, 
That Pleaſure's roſy train prepares, 


What vot'ry have they not betray'd ? 
What are they more than ſplendid cares ? 


But ſmiling days, exempt from care, 


But nights, when ſleep, and filence reign 


Serenity, with aſpect fair, 
And love and joy are in thy train, 


Another 


[. 284 


Another Inſcription in the ſame Grotto. 
M DCC LVI. 


Faireſt of the village-born, 
ConTExrT, inſpire my careleſs lay ! 

Let no vain wiſh, no thought forlorn 

Throw darkneſs o'er the ſmiling day. 
F orget'ſt thou, when we wander'd o'er 
The ſylvany Beleax's * ſedgy ſhore, 

Or rang'd the woodland wilds along; 
How oft on Herclay's + mountains high 
We've met the morning's purple eye, 


Delay'd by many a ſong? 


* A ſmall river in Weſtmorland, 
TA romantic village in the abovementioned county, for- 
merly the ſeat of the Herclays, earls of Carliſle, | 
L 4 From 
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From thee, from thoſe by fortune led; 
To all the fafce of life confi-d; ; 
At once each native pleaſure fled, 

For thou, ſweet nymph, walt left behind. 
Yet could I once, once more ſurvey 
Thy comely form in mantle grey, 

Thy poliſhd brow, thy peaceful eye; 
Where e'er, forſaken fair, you dwell, 


Tho! in this dim ſequeſter'd cell, 
With thee I'd live and die. 


* 


Egg I. 


L. ans the Mimfrer of R 1ponden, a Fo- | - 
mantic village in Yorkſhire. = 


Mc 


H RICE happy you, whoe er you are, | 
From Life's low cares ſecluded far, | 
In this ſequeſter'd vale—! | 
Ye rocks on precipices | pid! 
Ye ragged deſarts, waſte and wild! 
Delightful horrorschail! 


What joy within theſe ſunleſs groves, 

Where lonely contemplation roves, 
To reſt in fearleſs eaſe! 

Save weeping rills, to ſee no tear, 

Save dying gales, no ſigh to hear, 
No murmur, but the breeze. b 


Says 


EL 154 3 
Say, would you change that peaceful ce 
Where Sanity md filence dwell, 
For ſplendor's dazzling blaze? 
For all thoſe gilded toys that glare 
Round high-born power's imperial chair, 
Inviting fools to gaze? 


Ah friend! Ambition's proſpects cloſe, 
And, ſtudious of your own repoſe, 

Be thankful here to live; 
For, truſt me, one protecting ſhed, 
And nightly peace, and daily bread 
| Is All that life can give. 


Written 


t 


Written amongſt the Ruins of 


PONTEFRACT CASTLE. 


MDCC LVI. 


| R IGHT ſung the bard, that all-involving age, 
With hand impartial deals the ruthleſs blow ; 

That war, wide-waſting, with impetuous rage, 

Lays the tall ſpire, and ſky-crown'd turret low. 


A pile ſtupendous, once of fair renown, 
This mould'ring maſs of ſhapeleſs ruin roſe, 
Where nodding heights of fratur'd columns frown, 
And birds obſcene in ivy-bow'rs repoſe z 


Oft the pale matron from the threatning wall, 1 

Suſpicious, bids her heedleſs children fly ; 
Oft, as he views the meditated fall, 

Full yiftly ſieps the frighted peaſant by. 


TL 
But more reſpeAful views th' hiſtoric ſage, 
Muſing, theſe awful relics of decay, 
That once a refuge form'd from hoſtile rage, 


In Henry's and in EpwarD's dubious day, 


He penſive oft reviews the mighty dead, 
| "That erſt have trod this deſolated ground ; 
: Reflefts how here unhappy Sa L's Bux v bled, 
When faction aim'd the death · diſpenſing wound. 


Reſt, gentle Rivers! and ill-fated : GR Ax! 
A flow'r or tear ofi ſtrews your humble grave, 
' Whom Envy flew, to pave. Ambition's way, 
Andawhom-a:Monarch-wept in vain to ſave. 


Ah l. what avail'd ch' alliance of a throne ? 
The pomp of titles what,.-or pow'r rever'd ? | 
Happier ! to theſe the humble life unknown, 
With virtue honour'd, and by -peace endear d. 


Had 


[tht 
Had thus the ſons of bleeding Britain thoughts 
When haplefs here inglorious Ricnarp lay, 
Yet many a prince, whoſe blood full dearly bought 
The ſhameful triumph of the long-fought day: 


Yet many a hero, whoſe defeated hand 
In death reſign'd the well conteſted field, 
Had in his off pring ſav'd a ſinking land, 
The Tyrant's terror, and the Nation's ſhield. 


Ill could the Muſe indignant grief forbear, 

Should Mem'ry trace her bleeding Country's woes 5 
Il could the count, without a burſting tear, 

Th' inglorious triamphs of the vary'd Roſe! 


While York, with conqueſt and revenge elate, 

lIaſulting, triumphs on St. Alban's plain, 
Who views, nor pities HunzY's hapleſs fate,” 

Himſelf a captive, and his leaders lain? 


Ah 


= 
Ah prince! unequal to the toils of war, 

To ſtem ambition, Faction's rage to quell ; 
Happier! from theſe had Fortune plac'd thee far, 
| In ſome lone convent, or ſome peaceful cell. 


For what avail'd that thy viQorious queen 
Repair d the ruins of that dreadful day? 
That vanquiſh'd Von x, on Wakefield's purple green, 

Proſtrate amidſt the common ſlaughter lay: | 


In vain falr Vie'ry beam'd the glad ning eye, 
And, waving oft her golden pinions, i'd; 

| Full ſoon the flatt ring goddeſs meant to fly, 

Full rightly deem'd unſteady Fortune's child. 


Let Towton's field but ceaſe the diſmal tale: 
For much it's horrors would the muſe appall, 
In ſofter ftrains ſuffice it to bewail 
The Patriot's exile, or the Heroe's fall. 
| | 4 | Thus 


TW) 
Thus filver wharf *, . whoſe cryſtal-ſparkling urn 
Reſlects the brilliance of his blooming ſhore, 
Still, melancholy-mazing, ſeems to mourn, 


But rolls, confus d, a crimſon wave no more. 


* A river near the ſcene of battle, in which were : flain 
| $5,000 men, 


wn 


-- 
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FRAG ME NT. 


M D CCL XII. 


8 WAS on Time 5 birth-day, when the yoice 
2M divine 


Wak'd ſleeping Nature, while her infant eye, 55 

Yet trembling, firuggled with created light; 

The heaven-born Muſe, ſprung from the ſource ſublime 

Of Harmony IMMORT AL, firſt receiv'd | 
Her ſacred mandate. Go, feraphic maid, 

Companion ftill to Nature! from her works 

« Derive thy lay melodious, great, like thoſe, 

« And elegantly ſimple. In thy train, 

Glory, and deathleſs fame and fair renown 

we Attendant ever, each immortal name, 

* By thee deem'd ſacred, to yon ſtarry vault 


« Shall bear, and ſtamp in characters of gold. 
6 he 


N 461 1 9 

« Be thine the care, alone where truth directe 

« The firm heart, where the love of human kind 

« Inflames the patriot ſpirit, there to ſoothe 

The toils of virtue with melodious praiſe: 

„ For thoſe, that ſmiling ſeraph bids thee wake 

His golden lyre ; for thoſe, the young-ey'd ſun 

* Gilds this fair-form'd world; and genial ſpring 

* Throws many a green wreath, liberal, from his 
boſom” — 

80 ſpake the voice divine; the raptur'd Moſe 

In ſtrains like theſe, but nobler, fram'd her lay, 


Spirits of ancient 4 to high renown 
By martial glory rais'd, and deeds auguſt, 
' Atchiey'd for Britain's freedour ! Patriot aum 
That, fearlefs of a tyrant's threatening arm, 


= jo pa —— — — — — — 2 —— *; em 


Embrac'd your bleeding country! o'er the page, 


Where hiſtory triumphs in your holy names, 


1 162 *'} 


O'er:the dim monuments that mark your graves, 
Why ſtreams my eye with pleaſure ?* *Tis the joy 
The ſoft delight that thro? the full breaſt lows, 


From ſweet remembrance of departed virtue! 


O Britain, parent of Maftrivus names, : 
While o'er thy annals Memory ſhoots her eye, 
How the heart glows, rapt with high-wondering lore, 
And emulous eſteem ! Hail, Sypney, hail! 
Whether Arcadian blythe, by fountain clear, 
Piping thy love-lays wild, or Spartan bold, 
In freedom's van diſtinguiſh'd, SYpner, hail ! 
Ofc ver thy laurell'd tomb from hands unſeen 
Fall flowers; oft in thy vale of Penſhurlt fair 
The ſhepherd wandering from his nightly fold, 
| ® Exultat Animus Mazimorum Virorum Memoriam per- 
18 VA. Max, 


6 | | Liſteneth 


[1635] 
Liſteneth ſtrange muſic, by the tiny breath 
Of fairy minſirels warbled. 


On RALEICH's grave, O firew the faireſt flowers, 
That on the boſom of the green vale blow! 


There hang your ven wreaths, ye vilage-naids! 


Ye mountain nymphs, your crowns of wild thyme 


bring 
To RaLEIC Hs honour'd grave! There bloom the bay 
The virgin roſe, that, bluſhing to be ſeen, 
Folds its fair Jeaves ; for modeſt worth was his, 
A mind where truth, philoſophy's firſt born, 
Held her harmonious reign: a Briton's breaſt, 
That, careful fill of freedom's holy pledge, 
Diſdain'd the mean arts of a tyrant's court, 
Diſdain'd ant died ! Where was thy ſpirit then, 


Queen of ſea-crowning iſles, when RALEIGH bled'? 


How well he A thee, let Beria tell! 
| Aſs 


. 1 
Alk proſtrate Cates, yet trembling at his name, 
How well he ſerv'd thee; when her vanquiſh'd hand 
Held forth the baſe bribe, how he ſpurn'd it from 
bim, 
And eried, I'vrcnr FOR Brrrain ! ! Hiſtory riſe, 
And blaſt the reipns that even with the blood 


Of thoſe that gave them glory ! 


The Exp of the PrasT VoLuME. 
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